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LOOKING ' at the long array of sci-
ences, we find mineralogy occupy-
ing the front rank in usefulness and
im portance. Although younger than
either botany or zoology, ' it already
rivals them in importance. It is
of incalculable value in the many
arts and branches of industry.
It really gives the farmer the soil
which he cultivates; the mechanic
his tools; the mason his bricks; the
manufacturer his machinery ; and
the jeweler his precious stones. It
gives iron for the construction of rail-
roads; marble for the building of
houses; and gold and silver for the
making of ornaments. Perhaps some
one may ask why we cannot have
them without this science. The dia-
mond in its natural state resembles a
pebble; so do other precious stones.
The most valuable ore of silver can
barely be distinguished from com-
mon .earth , and much less from many
minerals. The same can be said of
the ores of iron, copper and lead.
N O\V, without the aid of mineralogy,
we could not distinguish one of these
minerals from another. We could
not tell whether what resembled a
pebble was in reality a pebble or not,
because we would not know to what
mineral its distinguishing properties
belonged. But, on the contrary, if
we were well acquainted with miner-
alogy, we could immediately ascer-
tain its characteristics, and classify it.
Hence, mineralogy includes, among
other things, the detection of miner-
als; that is, it gives the characteris-
tics of each mineral, so that we are
enabled to distinguish it from others.
Many persons, through their igno-
Entered according to Act of 'Congress, in the year 1870, by Chas, F. Wilcox, in the Clerk's Office of the
District Court for the District of California.
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ranee of the characters of minerals,
have been led astray. Emigrants have
often thought they had discovered
gold, when, in fact, the substance
which they mistook for gold "vas only
the yellow variety of mica, which so
much resem bles that precious metal
that it often req uires an experienced
miner to detect it.
It has been said that mineralogy is
a modern science. So it is, though
many facts regarding minerals were
long known. The ancients were
skilled in working those minerals
which they had discovered, yet 'they
knew little or nothing concerning
their properties. Thus we see that the
practice long ,p receded the science.
Only half a century ago it could
hardly be said to exist. The descrip-
tion of lnany minerals had already
been given, but no regular system of
classification had been attem pted. .All
knowledge of minerals ~as strictly
empirical; their descri ption was based
solely on the experience of a few;
all the different species were uncon-
nected-s-they in fact remained isola-
, ted; no bond of union had been dis-
covered among them; and it was
almost impossible for ' a student to
determine a mineral he had never
seen. Mohs, a celebrated German
professor, was the first who attempted
toextricate mineralogy from this state
of chaos, and to elevate it to the level
of a regular science. , H e adopted
the ' plari followed in botany and zool-
ogy; carefully studied the physical
characters of each mineral, and on
these character's he founded his class-
ification; thus looking upon miner-
~lQgy -a,s. a' strictly .natu ra l science.
For a time, his system found .a lm ost.
universal favor. But soon a class of
mineralogists arose, who contended
that a classification founded on phys-
ical characters on Iy, was unsatisfac-
tory, and that a study of the chem-
ical composition of minerals should
be added to that of their physical
properties. Mohs and his disci pIes
resisted this new opinion, as subver-
sive of the newly established science;
and thus t\VO schools of mineral-
ogy vvere ,gradually formed. The
party in favor of considering the
chemical, as well as the physical
properties, gradually received new
additions to its number, in conse-
quence of which, within the last
twenty years, the system of Mohs has
been steadily losing ground; and it
Inay confidently be asserted, that it
will soon be entirely abandoned. In
fact," at the present time, it has been
dropped everywhere, except in a few
places in Germany and Austria. The
best proof of what we advance, is to
be found in the last edition of a work
of a former pupil of Mohs, which
offers a system the most completely
founded on chemistry that has ap-
peared as yet.
Is this fact to be hailed as a pro-
gress -lessening the difficulties of
the science- or is it to be deplored
as a retrogression, increasing the con-
fusion in a study already sufficiently
intricate ? We hope the following
pages win show that mineralogy has
not lagged behind, when all other
sciences have been daily progressing;
and that, in spite of the lamentations
'of the remaining disciples of Mohs,
the student of mineralogy has no
cause to complain of the ideas which
prevail at the present time. '
Dana~s Geology.
As has been said, Mohs should be
regarded as the real founder of min-
eralogy-not of the present science,
however, but of the one which existed
half a century ago. To him belongs
the honor of having extricated it
from the can fusion and darkness
'which had enveloped it for years.
He is the real author of what Inay
be called the first system of miner-
alogy. Being opposed to chemis-
try, he made his classification depend
entirely on the physical characters of
minerals-i-the least important-igno-
ring the chemical characters--the
most important. Many others, be-
fore and after him, were led by a cer-
tain analogy to consider it as a sim-
pIe branch of natural history, sim-
lar to botany and zoology. Mohs,
in particular, was the champion of
this view, He not only scouted the
idea that mineralogy could not su b-
sist as a perfectly independent sci-
ence, but even denied that its ad-
vancement could be facilitated by
subordinating it to chemistry. In
his lectures he would say: "I find it
hardly necessary to contend against
the admixtion of chemistry with min-
eralogy. Those who know what
mineralogy ought to be, clearly see
that it cannot be such as long as
it is not separated from chemistry.
Those who do not know it, are
not competent to give an opinion.
Therefore, I do not ad vise you to
engage in any argument on the sub-
ject, for he who has the least idea of
the question must agree with you;
but he who . does not understand it,
is not entitled to be heard." Yet it
is a great error to suppose that the
inorganic is perfectly identical in
character with the organic kingdom,
as Mohs thought. In the organic
kingdom, the determination of the
class to which a species belongs, rests
on a fact which renders it compara-
tivelyeasy. This fact consists. in the
the non-interrupted succession of ex-
istences: that is, one individval of a
species gives life to another, exactly
identical in all its parts; this one to
another, and so on.
N O\V, for exam ple : we have man ;.
all over the world he is the same,
The European, the Mongolian, the
Malay, the Indian, and the Ethiopian
are all identical, except in a few par-
ticulars-the result of the climate of
the country in which they live. Man
once seen, will easily be distinguished
again. No other animal possesses the
same physical characters. These char-
acters are peculiar, and serve at once
to distinguish him. A person who
has seen a Chinaman, will never find
any difficulty in distinguishing others
of the same race. If it is th us easy
to distinguish an individual of a race,
it is no less easy to distinguish one
of the hUITIan family. No one has
ever found it difficult to distinguish a
Malay frOITI a horse or a lion, or to
tell that the Malay belonged to the
human family, and the horse or lion
did not. These facts-the success-
ion of existences, and the identity of
the species -are the causes which
render botany and zoology so easy.
But in lui neralogy it is different.
The determination of the species
does not rest in the fact, that all the
individuals of a class are identical
in characters; so that grou ped to-
gether in our class we have substances
of different color, texture, degree of
Dana's Geolog)!.
hardness, and specific gravity. '[he
most striking illustration of this fact is-
found in the different varieties of car-
bonate of lime. These varieties are
so different in textu re, color, etc, as
to preclude all possibility of similar-
ity. Statuary marble and black mar-
ble belong to this species; so also does
chalk, so different in exterior prop-
erties from the marbles. The beau-
tiful white, semi-transparent marble
of Carrara possesses the same com-
position as chalk. In fine, Iceland
spar, so limpid and transparent, is
nothing but crystalized carbonate of
lime, The differences which these
varieties show, is owing to the condi-
tions which presided at their forma-
tion. These have influenced their
state of aggregation without disturb-
ing thei~ chemical com position. The
different colors of the several vari-
eties are owing to the presence of
other substances, which exist in them
in the mixed .state, but not in the
state of combination.
It will be seen that these varieties
of the sam e species are classed ac-
cording to their chemical properties,
and not according to their physical
ones; hence, a class or group, ' in
mineralogy, is to be considered as
including a certain number of min-
erals, united according to their chem-
ical COIn position. In the exam pIe
above, each of the varieties is com-
posed of lime and carbonic acid in
the same proportion. From what has
been said, i~ follows that minerals
should be studied according to their
physical and chemical characters; but
especially according to their chemi-
cal ones. In the organic kingdom,
the individuals should only be re-
garded physically.
In his haste to create a science,
Mohs entirely overlooked the dis-
similarity existing between -the or-
ganic and inorganic kingdoms, and
rested mineralogy on one class of
facts - the physical characters. It
seems strange that this dissimilarity
should have been overlooked by one
so eminent for his learning. His clas-
sification is founded solely on these
characters, which can be determined
without altering the nature of the
mineral. Since' the blow-pipe. char-
acters, and the property of being
soluble in different liquids, in their
determination changed the nature of
the mineral, he would not take them
into consideration.
In his treatise on mineralogy, he
divided the minerals into three large
classes. The first class COInprised
those which affect the taste, giv.e no
bituminous odor, and are of a speci-
fic gravity, less than 3.8. This class
was divided into four orders: first,
gas; second, water; third, acid; fourth,
salt. The second class embraces those
minerals which do not affect the
taste, and are of a specific gravity,
above 1.8. To this class nearly all
the minerals appertain. It is sub-
divided into thirteen orders, whose
names are derived from some prop-
erty of the species: first, haloid;
second, baryta-the type of this or-
der is sulphate of baryta. Its phys-
ical characters serve to distinguish
the other minerals of this order,
which comprises the most dissimi-
lar minerals; for instance, carbon-
ate of iron and chromate of lead.
Third, kerate, which chiefly embra-
ces the chlorides of mercury and sil-
ver, as different in exterior proper- .
ties as in composition. Fourth, mal-
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achite. The green color is the char-
acteristic of the minerals of this or-
der; yet it does not include all those
which have a green color, which is
against his ill ethod. 1n this order
are united arseniate of iron, mala-
chile, chrysocol l.i, and other green
ores of coppe r. Filth ) mica: The
micaceous structure distinguishes the
minerals of this order. 'To it, Mohs
referred arseniate of copper, which
should have been comprised in the
malachite order, since it possesses a
green color and every other property
which distinguishes the minerals of
that order. Sixth, spar. This order
includes such minerals as have a
stony aspect, yield a colorless PO\v':'
der when scratched, and are foli-
ated. Prehnite, diallage and feldspar
belong to this order. N otwithstand-
ing the foliated structure, which is
one of the essential characters of this
order, several minerals are included
which do not possess it, for instance:
lapis lazuli,' of which the fracture is
unequal. Seventh, gem. Hardness
is the dominant character of this
order. The minerals included are
more analagous than those united
under any of the previous orders,
Eighth, oxide order. This order,
as its name signifies, ern braces min-
erals in the s.ate of oxides; yet wolf-
ram , which is a tungstate of iron and
manganese.; lievrite, is a silicate of
iron; and cerite, a hydrated silicate
of cerium, which are included, are
exceptions. N in th, metal. 'rcnth,
pyrite. Their lustre gives the min-
erals of these two orders a particular
property. Eleventh, .shining order.
The minerals belonging to this order
should have been referred to the
metal order" on account of their me-
tallic lustre; yet, because of a slight
difference in hardness, and in the
color of the powder yielded, Mohs
fann ed a separate order. Twelfth,
blende. The red powder obtained
is the principal character of the min-
erals composing this order. Sul-
phate of manganese, which is com-
prised, does not, however, possess it.
Thirteenth, sulphur order.
The third great class com prises
minerals having 'a bituminous -odor,
and a specific gravity below 1. 8. It
includes the oils and bitumens which
form the combustible class of most
authors.
186 The Burnini; of Moscow.
'I'HE BURNING OF l\10SCOW.
TEARS plough my cheek; with grief my heart is torn,
1\S I ad own the stream of song am borne;
War and its woes terrific shadows cast
Athwart my course, along the mighty past.
The bell which topp'd the Kremlin's highest tower,
With brazen lips had knelled the midnight hour,
Sleep o'er the French her soothing balm had shed;
And Moscow's burghers all were snug in bed;
All save the watchman, who through drifting snow
Deep curses muttered, tramping to and fro;
While on their beats the sentinels are gro\vling.
Through the long streets the wintry winds are howling.
But hush, but hark, there is a cry of fire
Which now has kindled MOSCO\\T'S funeral pyre.
Far off thick clouds of billowy smoke and flame,
To Russia vengance, \vo;' to France proclaim.
Exploding mines and screaming shells affright
The icy ear of that cold northern night;
Volcanic fires could not so dreadful prove,
Nor eathquakes when the seated hills they move.
Now marble palaces are tossed in air,
And fall in fragments, scattered here and there.
The storm-king shrieks, and rushes fiercely on,
Nor stays to see theruin he has done;
The flames are swept through every wind-scour'd street,
And lick with red-hot tongues whate 'er they meet;
The fiery demon flaps his wings on high,
And lights with snake-like blaze the gloomy sky.
As prowling wolf leaps down upon the fold,
Devours the lambkin, nor yet spares the old;
Nor gives the brute his savage pastime o'er,
Till gorged his chops are clotted with their gore;
So madly sweep the flames from dome to dome,
Consume the palace and the cottage home.
A mighty terror blanches every cheek,
As with their household gods they safety seek.
Children and women with dishevelled hair,
Toss up their arms, and shriek in wild despair ;
1:he BurnznK of Mos cow.
Old men with snow-white locks were pushed along,
Their age no safe-guard in that maddened throng.
The weak were trampled whilst imploring aid,
By friends whom danger, hard and selfish made.
All those dear ties that bind our race together,
In that dread hour were lighter than a feather-.
On, on they rush, a refuge fain to find
From the fierce flames that round their dwelling twined.
Some send up prayers to Him who reigns 'on high,
Whilst others curse their fate, their God, and die.
They perish shrieking in that white-hot blaze ,
No more on home or loved of earth to gaze;
Reduced to ashes by the scathing heat,
Their bodies never knew a winding sheet;
But by the winds to every point were blown,
And over plains and rock-ribbed hills were strewn.
When on the morrow the bright King of Day
Had yoked his steeds and sped him on his \vay;
With glowing wheels from eastern realms afar,
Had come, till Moscow lay beneath 'his car .~
He scarce could pierce with spears of golden light
The smoke that hid the havoc of that night.
Napoleon saw his new q ueen's fatal dower,
'R ead in that gloom the downfall of his power,
, 'These Muscovites are savages, n said he,
" They roast themselves, that they n1ay banish IDe.J'
Grief tore the fibres of his heart in twain,
While bitter thoughts came crowding on his brain. .
He thought of Josephine divorced-in tears,
And of the Pope, whose threats he 'd met with sneers;
He thought perchance that in those frozen lands
Might fall the musket e'en from Frenchman's hands.
Sheer 0'e the brink of ruin now he hangs,
A prey to tortures, sharp relentless pangs.
,. Strike tents, decamp," the universal cry;
, 'Back, back to France, nor tarry here to die."
How few alas, of that heroic band
Ere caught a glimpse of their dear fatherland.
Those victors on a hundred fields of fight,
Of sunny France no more shall have a sight;
So sleep the dead deep in the ocean's breast,
Rocked by the waves in their eternal rest.
Their bones lie bleaching on the Russian hills,
Their fate the darkest page of history fil.1s.
188 A Brush zvilh the Indians.
A BRUSH WITH THE INI)IANS.
O ~ the shore of Emigrant I--,~ke,a small sheet of water, situated
in Jackson County, Southern Oregon,
in the year 18-, .a sturdy pioneer, by
the name of Simpson, fixed his abode ..
H is christian name was Thomas, but
his' neighbors, who were few and
far between, found it more conven-
ient to call him Torn. He had a
wife, and a son named Johp, both
of whom he dearly loved. Torn's
cabin stood in the middle of a small
clearing, about a hundred yardsfrom
the lake. 'rom was a fine speci-
men of a backwoodsman. He was
was about six "feet high, well made,
lithe of limb, with a clear eye which
dared to look anybody in the face,
and an open countenance-for he al-
ways kept his mouth open whether
asleep or awake. ' He imagined, as
many before and since his time have
done, that he could hear better when
his mouth was open. He wore a
coon-skin cap, and his garments were
of the coarsest material and of home
manufacture. He was the owner
of"a rifle nearly as long as himself
Practice had made him perfect in its
use, and he was considered one of
the best :shots in that part of the
country. His son, John, was a ver-
itable chip of the old block, and
could handle a gun almost as well
as his immediate ancestor. Tom
'and his family subsisted on game
from the surrounding forests; fish,
from the lake; and vegetables, which
the scanty tillage of their ranch af-
forded them. Tom had a neighbor
by the name of Glenn, living about
a mile distant towards the upper
end of the lake. .At this time, the
Rogue River Indians, whom Com-
modore Stockton found so trouble-
some during his sojourn on the coast,
were hostile to the whites ; frequently
made raids on the few settlements
around, and occasionally visited the
solitary cabin of Torn Sim pson; but
only at certain seasons, and gener-
ally at long intervals. Tom was
often compelled to go out on hunt-
ing expeditions, and to be gone t\VO
or three days, in order to get a sup-
ply of food for his family. On these
excursions, luany a skirmish had he
with the red skins, and ulany a hair-
breadth escape. One day he was out
on one of these hunting expeditions,
and had left his son at home to guard
the cabin and his wife during hisab-
sence. He had been very successful
during the first part of the day, and
determined to return home immedi-
ately, as it was then only t\VO o'clock
in the afternoon. It was near four
o'clock when he came to within about
a half a mile of his cabin, when sud-
denly he heard the firing of guns, and
saw smoke rising in the .direction of
his clearing. He immediately sus-
pected the Indians were up to some
deviltry, and throwing down a deer
which 'was slung over his shoulders,
he quickened his pace to a fast run,
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the sooner to reach the scene of dan-
ger. The firing had ceased in a few
minutes, and ; he hurried on, appre-
hensive that the savages had mur-
dered hiswife and son. He reached
the edge of the clearing in a few
moments, but nothing met his eyes
except the smouldering ruins of his
cabin. His suspicions had been but
too well founded. He hurried to the
spot , but there found nothing but his
two pistols which he had left with
John before starting out. The loads
had been discharged, plainly show-
ing that some defencehad been made.
" The devils have taken my wife and
son, " ,and I must recover them and
have revenge, he exclaimed, as he
stood for a moment leaning on his
trusty rifle, while his angry eyes
seem ed to flash fire.
The prints of moccasined feet were
plainly visible on the ground, showing
the direction the Indians had gone.
Another thing they also showed, and
that was their numbers.
"Too many for one ,man, ., -said
TOlTI, "but if those other four were
gone, I could take care of three
myself However, I will go up to
Glenn's and get some help, and
then I will teach the red-devils to
take care with whom they meddle."
He then placed his huge rifle upon
his shoulder, and with long strides
struck out for Glenn's, a mile a\vay,
but to such a man it. was nothing,
and soon he was there.
"Hey! old friend," said he, when
he met Glenn, I need your help. The
red-devils have burned my cabin and
carried off John and my wife, but
they are , too many for one, and so
I've come to ask your aid. "
Vol. 1-22.
~ , What! the imps at work so
soon, " exclaimed Glenn.
~'Yes, " put in Tom; and if we
are in a hurry we can overtake them
soon, for they -have not much the
start of us, and--. "
" I'll go, " interrupted Glenn ; "but
I think it will be best to take some .
provisions along, for they may lead
us a long chase. "
They were soon ready, and then
struck out for the ruined cabin. It
was soon reached; and after gazing
on it for a few moments, they began
to follow up the trai 1 of the retreat-
ing Indians.
They had gone about t\VO miles
before either spoke a word, but at
last, as it began to grow dark, Glenn
broke the silence by.:- " We 'll soon
have to be hunting a resting place
for the night, friend, for if we try to
follow up the trail in the darkness,
we Inay lose it altogether. "
So busy was Torn in contriving
means of revenge, that 'he did not
answer for some moments, but at last
he said: "Let us follow it till we can
see, and no longer, and then there
will be plenty of time to sleep. "
It soon became too dark to see,
and then wrapping their blankets
around them, they both lay down to
sleep in that clark and dense forest,
with their trusty rifles by their sides.
Nothing disturbed them duringthe
night; and daybreak , found them
once more on the trail. They soon
came to the ,place in which the In-
dians h~d rested during the night,
but found it deserted. 1\.11 day long
they followed the trail; and when
night came all again they knew they
were near to the Indians by the fresh-
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ness of the tracks. Next morning,
after eating some dried ven ison , they
again resumed the pursuit, and in
about an hour eel me to a place where
the Indians, by this time thinking
themselves secure from pursuit, had
built a fire, which was still smoulder-
ing.
"We are near them; " said Torn,
d and must be cautious now. "
" That 's so, " said Glenn, "for we
may come upon some straggler at
any moment, and if we do, I, for
one, will be ready to send a bullet
through him the moment I see him."
"Cau.tion, man ; that would be
rashness. vVe lTIust wait tiII we get
them together, and then fix theine ~ ,
" It seems that I am getting out
of my senses," said Glenn, who was
somewhat excited, "or I should have
known that such a course as mine
would be downright foolishness. "
Nothing more was said just then;
and before night they carne in sight
of the Indians, but wisely kept them-
selves concealed from view, until it
should be the ' proper time. At
night, when the savages were gathered
around the fire, was the time they
had chosen for making the attack
and liberating the captives. ' D ark -
ness came at length, and the In-
dians built a large fire, around which
they squatted themselves, laughing
and talking, not even thinking any-
one was near. ,.
Tom and Glenn, with their rifles
in their hands, crept up to within a
few rods of the camp, close to where
the t\VO prisoners were tied to a sa p-
ling, and guarded by t\VO stalwart sav-
ages. Here the t\VQ white men waited
in breathless silence for '' something
to turn up, n favorable to their eman- ,
cipation schemes, Nor had they to
wait long. The t\VO savages on
guard, after having examined ,th e
cords which bound their captives,
withdrew to the group around the
'fire, leaving their Inuskets leaning
against a venerable pine tree which
threw its dark shadows over the pris-
oners. The Indians were preparing
to take their evening meal,
"No\v, or never, " whispered Tom
to his companion, as both drew their
knives from their belts. 'T hey soon
found means of attracting the atten-
tion of the captives, and enjoined
profound silence. -K eeping around
behind the big trees, with the noise-
less tread of cats, they got possess-
ion of the guns left by the guards,
and then, · , quick as a tailor or a
'th ought, " they severed the cords
which bound the prisoners, and
placed a musket in the hands of
-each ; but they were discovered.
The Indians sprang to their guns,
but' the whites were too quick for
them, Taking deliberate .a im , they
discharged a volley into ' the dusky
group'; and with a yell that woke
the echoes of the solemn woods
around, four of the Indians fell to
rise no more. The whites, swift as
Iightning, darted behind the huge
trees that stood near, and there wait-
ed until they had drawn the fire of
their enemies. Owing to the dark--
ness, the Indians could not take sure
aim. Four of the Indians having
been killed at the first discharge,
there were only three left. Tom, his
son and Glenn then rushed upon
them; they grappled and struggled
for life or death. Tom and Glenn,
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after a severe conflict, succeeded in
sheathing their knives in the hearts
of their opponents; but John had
a more unequal contest to main-
tain. His strength was by no means
eq ual to that of . the huge savage
opposed to him, The Indian had
hurled him to the ground, and had
already raised his tomahawk to give
the fatal blow, when 'rom's wife,
nerving her woman 's arm with a
mother's strength, when her offspring
is in danger, with the butt end of the
musket which she had so lately dis-
charged, sent the tawny savage, with
an "ugh,:: to the happy hunting
grounds, in the land of ' the here-
after.
A \VOH.D 1'0 S'rUDENTS.
SCH O LAH.S are not ahvay~madeby schools. Education cannot
be obtained without time and work.
There is no royal road to learning.
Teachers are only helps -excellent
helps-it is true, but yet of no extra":
ordinary value without labor on the
pu pil's part. And here let me re-
mark, that more is to be expected
from the boy of only common abil-
ity, who is a hard student, than from
all the misdirected efforts of wayward
genius. It is a very frequent mis-
take of many people, who think that
talent distinguishes men and women
more than z"ndustry does. This is
not so. What is talent without in-
dustry? There are higher and lower
walks in .scholarship ; but the high-
est is a walk of labor. The great
Newton said, that it was only the
habit of patient thinkzng that made
him different from other men. In
the lapse of centuries, may be found
a youth like the famous Ferguson,
who can tend sheep ~n the hill-side,
and correctly mark the positions of
the stars, with only a bead and a
thread. But, you know, such exam-
ples are" like angels' visits-few and
far between, " We cannot all expect
to be so luckily born. The large
majority of mankind need instruc-
tion to aid and guide thern ; and this
necessary instruction is not to be had
for the mere wishing. There is a
Latin maxim-"labor conquers all
things "- which is especially true
with reference to education. The '
pursuit of knowledge by the vast ma-
jority of our distinguished men and
women, both living and dead: has
been made under difficulties. And
in this connection let me say, that
no student should ever become dis-
couraged at school, because others, of
brighter parts, can learn the lessons
more readily. Almost innumerable
characters might be instanced, who
were exceedingly slow school-boys.
Newton, Franklin, Johnson, Curran,
Sheridan, and Patrick Henry, were
nearly always at the tail-end of their
class. Curran, in particular, besides
other disadvantages, stuttered so bad-
ly, you know, that he went by the
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nick-name (never call nick-names)
of " Stuttering Jack Curran; " but
. by hard study and perseverance,
, , Stuttering Jack Curran " became
one of the most eloquent orators of
the eighteenth century; and, together
with Grattan, Emmet, and O'Don-
nell, will live forever in the memory
and affections of his countrymen,
An old adage says, that "learn-
ing is better than houses, lands, or
money. That it is the great object
. of life, few will deny. That it makes
people better, and prevents crime,
is certain. No doubt, some distin-
guished scholars have been bad men;
but we do not know how much
worse they would have been, were
it not for the beneficial influence
exerted on their characters by their
love 'of learning. A genuine relish
for - intellectual enjoyment, cannot
harmonize very well with gross sen-
suality and vicious pleasure. Knowl-
edge is, essentially, power, znrtue, and
happzness. It can be obtained by
both sexes; by the young and the
old; in town, or in the country; in
com pany with others, or in solitude
-in fact, it is said that "learning
makes a man fit company for him-
self." Ignorance, in an age of schools
'l ike this, is nothing less than a
crime.
Choose then the better part, bOYS,
while you are able to do so. Take ,
advantage of your youthful days to
obtain what you cannot afford to do
without, and which is no load to
carry.
A rtstodemus.
ARISTODEl\1US.
ACT IV.
SCENE I.-l'heonis with a wreath of flowers; A~istodc:mus in the tomb.
Th eonis. The friendly gods have hindered our departure;
And I shall profit by this forced delay
To seek again my old sequestered haunts.
Here did I leave the deeply stricken king.
Perchance he may return, and I meanwhile
Above this smouldering dust, will place my tribute.
Receive, loved shade, this token of endearment.
o Dirces! why dost thou no longer live,
To be iny friend, companion, morethan sister?
Even thy lifeless dust I warmly cherish,
And Dirces' hallowed memory e'er will rest
Sacred and sorrowful in my heart's recesses.
But hark! what hollow dismal sound was that,
Like a low moaning.
Artstodemus, (z'n the tomb.) Leave me horrid spectre!
Theonis. That surely is his voice. Ye gods! assist him!
Arisi., (conzes out of the tomb.) Away l grim spirit to thy caverned house!
Spare me these horrors. Have a little mercy.
Theonis. Where can I hide me from those frightful eyes?
I cannot look, nor weep, nor even flee.
Who willinstruct me what 'tis best to do?
How may I aid him! Ah! a death-like pallor
Spreads o'er his quivering visage. From his brow
An ice-cold sweat pours down his bloodless cheeks;
His hair stands stiff with fright; his eyes protrude
In deadly horror. King !--Aristodemus!
Wilt thou not hear me ?
Aristodemus.
Keep off thy hands!
Away! cursed spirit!
Theonis. Dost thou not know me, sire?
Aristodonus.
Aristodemus. What! has it vanished! Whither has it flown?
Who now has screened I11e from its vengeful ire.
Theonis. VVhOl11 dost thou speak of, sire! Why look you round?
Arzslodemus. · Didst thou not see it? Nor perceive its presence?
Theonis. I see naught, but I tremble at thy words.
Arisiodemus. Who. then art thou, that cometh to illy aid?
If the gods send thee, tell me who thou art,
And prostrate, I will turn and worship thee.
Th eonis. Oh! Gods! what would'st thou. Dost thou not know me.
I am Theonis.
Arisiodemus. Well, and \vho is he !
Theonis, (aszde.) Oh! Heaven! his mind has flown. Hast thou forgotten
Thy late loved boy, Theonis?
A rtstodemus. My aching heart,
Where thou art deep imprinted, loudly speaks,
And to my longing, troubled sight reveals thee.
Sweet comforter l Who gives thee to illy arms?
Let our tears ~ingle in a joyful stream ;
Perhaps 't will still the fearful pangs I suffer.
Theonis. Ay! pour thy griefs into this echoing heart,
Which longs to share thy pains. 1. Thy words
Came grating harshly on my listening ear.
Who is this cruel shade that nightly haunts thee?
Arisiodemus. A guileless girl, that haunts an im pious wretch.
Theonis. Who is this guilty man.
A ristodemus.
Theonls.
Can I believe thee such?
Arisiodemus.
'Tis 1.
What! thou.
Yes, for I killed her.
Theonzs. Whom did 'st thou kill ?
Artstodemus. My best beloved daughter.
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Th eonis. His reason wanders still. What madness moved him
'fa enter into that sepulchral vault.
Bounteous Heaven! if thou would'st so be called,
Restore his rambling sense. Let pity move thee.
Why dost thou tremble, sire? What dost thou stare at?
Aristodemus. Defend me; hide me from this dreadful sight.
Theonis. Tho' ravest sire. I see naught but the tomb.
Aristodemus. Look! where it stands upon the marble portal;
On me its fiery glance is fixed. Grim spirit!
Be thou appeased. If thou be Dirces' shade,
Why hast thou borrowed so uncouth a form?
Why oppress nature, and thy father too.
It speaks not; it falls back; Ha! it is gone.
Didst view that frightful vision.
Theonzs. I saw nothing;
And yet I feel my heart-blood freeze with dread,
The fearful moan from out the opened tomb,
The chilling horror of that gloomy sepulchre,
Thy cries of terror, and thy g:hastly face,
Leave me no doubt a spirit dwells .within.
But why dost thou behold him, and not I?
Arisiodemus. Thy soul is guileless, and was never formed
For viewing secrets which the godsreveal,
In penal rage, to guilty eyes .alone.
Thou hast not shed the 'blood of thine own child,
And nature does not loathe thee.
Theonzs.
That thou art guilty?
Is it then true
Aristodemus. Have I not so said;
Na further question me. I pray thee, go!
Theonis. I leave thee. Nay! Whate'er be thy offence,
COInpassion will find great excuse for it.
Aristodemus. Oh! horrible sentence writ in Dirces' .blood-
Theonis. Will not the powerful dead grant pardon?
A ristodemus.
.Aristodemus. Beyond the tomb, forgiveness is reserved
To the gods only. NO~T, wert thou my child,
And had I taken thy life for im pious ends,
Could'st thou still pardon thy unnatural sire?
Theonls. No more! No more!
Aristodemus . And think'st thon that the gods
Would sanction such com passion?
Theonis. Can Heaven then allow,
That children should so long retain their anger,
And persecute their sires?
Aristodemus. Severe seems Heaven 's decree;
But mortal eye ne'er penetrates the 'veil,
Nor views, in all their depth, celestial things.
Heaven wished, perhaps, my hideous torments
Should warning prove to all, that sires may learn
To fear arid reverence nature; and may see
How harsh is Heavn's law, when she is outraged?
The nam e of sire is sacred; he who spurns it
Will soon, or late, weep for his folly.
Theonis. And thou hast wept. 'Tis time to dry thine eyes,
And humbly ask from the offended gods,
The fruits of thy remorse. Take courage, sire;
There is no crime too great to be atoned for.
Seek to propitiate yon angered shade
With balmy incense and well-chosen victims.
Arisiodemus. Thou hast well said-I 'will- the victim waits,
Theonis. I would be present at the sacred sacrifice.
Aristodemus. Nay! come not near, I would thou should'st not.
Theonis. I wish with sweet wild flowers, to crown the victim;
.Praying to Heaven that thy fate be bettered.
Aristodemus. .It shall no doubt be better. Ay! much better.
Theonis. I trust it will. All evils have their bounds.
Though Hcav'n delays, her mercy cannot fail;
And thou hast earned it by thy penitence.
Aristodemus.
(asz~1e) He hears me not, but -sits with vacant gaze;
Nor stone more motionless. What is he thinking of?
Aristodemus, (asz"de.) Ay! this will end it. But a moment's pang,
And I will calmly rest. (Aloud) I have decided.
Theonis. Hast thou decided-and on what n1Y liege?
Arisiodemus. Naugh~ but to ~ain n1Y peace.
Theonzs.
And still art so disturbed.
And say'st thou thus,
Aristodemus. Nay, I am calm.
Dost not see it? Am I not quite calm?
Tneonis. 'Tis a strange quiet. that alarms me more
Than e'en thy former frenzy. In Heav'n's name-
(aslde) He minds me not. What seeks he 'neath his cloak?
I thrill with horror.
A ristodemus.
Anyone will do.
I will get another;
Theonis. Nay! rest thee here.
I pray thee harbor not such dreadful plans.
A ristodemus. What dreadful plans, boy, dost thou dream of
Theonis. Ah! ask me not to speak; thy face betrays thee.
I know thy thoughts, and tremble.
Aristodemus. Do not so ;
I plan no evil. Do not fear for me,
But let my smiles assure you.
Theonzs. Ah! my lord,
That feigned smile is fiercer than thou thinkest.
My fear increases. .No! thy present purpose
Is far from guileless. Tear it from thy heart,
And do not leave me, since 'tis I that pray for you.
(aSlae) O! Reaven! he will not hear; he is unconscious.
What must be done. (J.4Ioud) Stop! reckless king! .
I'll follow him, (Arzstodemus threatens and exu. )
Now Phoebus lend thine aid!
Enter GONIPPUS.
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He bade me stay here, with a stern, fierce look
That chills me even now ; but praised be Heav'n
That sends thee at so fortunate aft hour.
He is deranged; now haste 'and succor him
In the strange madness that possesses ' him.
,E x it GONIPPUS.
Ye gods assist him! What a furious torrent
Of fiery passions rushes through my heart.
I know scarce where I am; some hidden force
Now urges me to weep, but weep I cannot.
While from my bosom's depth, a voice comes forth
Whose meaning is above my feeble senses,
And what to hope, or what to fear, I know not.
Let me sit here. So stricken .is my frame,
That my tired limbs refuse to bear me longer.
Enter EUMEUS.
Wearied and worn with our long march from Sparta,
At length we reach Messene. Ay! kind gods!
Thanks to thy bounty, I am once more free.
My shackles brokcn-s-which my life imperilled--
And given to breathe again my native air.
How sweet is freedom, when one knows its loss.
Again I gaze on dear, familiar scenes;
The verdant landscape, and this towering palace,
Make my heart pulse with long forgotten raptures.
But one sad thought intrudes to mar my pleasure:
That I but bring thee, king, fresh cause for sorrows ;
Eumeus thou shalt see, but not thy son.
For Heaven decreed I should not save Cleontes, '
And fixed his fate 'far otherwise. Who will come
To lead me to his presence. None I see
Of those that were my friends. The vaulted rooms
Seem all deserted. Let us try ,this way.
Theonis, (asz'de.) Who is this stranger. (advanczng) Pardon me, old man,
Whom dost thou seek for in the monarch's palace?
Eumeus. I seek, good boy, an audience with the king. .
He will be joyed to meet me.
Theoms.
Is this thy coming.
Most ill -timed
On Messene's king,
Aristodemus.
Griefs press so sorely, that he shuns his f~iends ;
And we dare not even to speak to him.
But if my prying tongue does not displease thee, '
Pray, who art thou?
Eumeus. If e'er Eumeus' name
Hath reached thy youthful years, know I am he.
Theonis. Eumeus? Mighty gods! Who does not know thee,
Or who forgets 't 'was thee the monarch sent
To Argos, with Cleontes, But 't was said,
Thou with thy tender infant charge, wast slain
At Ladon's mouth, by roving Spartan bands.
The king hath trusted it; and since that day
He ceaseless mourns his loss.
Eumeus. If that he liyes,'
Or where, or how he is, I cannot tell.
But since the Spartan foe hath spared my life,
His too perchance was granted. Ay! 'tis sure,
If they knew aught of his high lineage.
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Theonis. But how did'st thou escape? How earnest thou here?
Eumeus. A gloomy dungeon was my sad abode;
And well my captors knew the doleful end
For which they gave .me life. All gleams of hope,
Nay! e'en the love of'.Iiberty itself
Had left me~ All save one heart pulse,
.1' hat kept alive the memory of my country-
The fields, the groves, the smiling happy shores
That bou~d the leaping waves ~f old Parnisus ;
And oft I sighed that I no more might see them,
And prayed that death, at least, might quickly come
To end my term of "roe; when suddenly
The prison gates were opened, 'and I heard
That the long hatred Sparta bore Messerie,
Was to give place to peace and amity.
And that a Spartan chief, moved to compassion,
Had gained my freedom ere the appointed time.
Going to pay my debt of gratitude,
I found my benefactor, an aged man,
Just lingering before the gates of death.
He clasped me warmly in his shrunken arms,
And weeping, said: Eumeus, seek thou not
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To know the cause, why I have loosed thy shackles.
Thou shalt be told this in Messene. There inq uire
If there be a captive named Theonis.
Theon£s. 0 I-Ieaven! 17zeonls.
Eumcus. Ay! and he drew out
A note, and gave it me with trembling hand,
Charging me to bring it to Theonis.
Theonzs. Tell me I pray, his name.
Eumeus. Taltibius,
Theonis. Merciful gods! Taltibius! said'st thou so?
Eumeus. Ay! was he known to thee!
Theonzs. He is my father;
And I am that Theonis whom thou seek'st,
Eumeus. If thou be he, receive the entrusted note.
Theonis. Give it me. (aszae) What can he wish to 'tell 'me?
(reads) (;, Theonis, ere this meets thy saddened eyes,
My feeble life will have attained its end.
But ere I die, I would inform thee this:
'That I a~ not thy father, save in love.
Lysander only, canst thou call thy sire.
He knows this well, and if he seek to hide it,
'T is that it shames him, and he would betray thee.
Now fare thee well. To tell thee more, I am
By dreadful oaths prevented. 'Trust my words,
Taltibius lies not." What can all this mean?
What have I read?
Eumeus. Now, I perceive poor child,
Why the old man, at intervals kept crying;
,'0 gods that I had not deceived that guileless youth, "
And weeping floods of tears.
Theonis, (readz'ng.) "This he knows well, and if he seek to hide it,
'T is that it shames him, and he would betray thee."
Ah! he betrays me, treacherous villain. Come!
Let's hasten after this base, impious man.
Enter LYSANDER AND PALAMEDES.
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Theoms, (to Lysander.) In good time art thou come. Take this, and read.
Eumeus, (aszde.) .That face I've seen elsewhere ; but where? or when?
Lysander. The paper lies, and old Taltibius raved .
Theorus. Taltibius rave? Nay! Nay! perfidious man.
'Tis not the speech of one who raves.
Eumeus. Ay! it is.
(aslde) I cannot be deceived; it is 'himself.
Just gods! grant me to speak. (aloud) Lysander, turn thee.
Let thine eyes rest on this care-wrinkled face.
Dost thou know it?
Lysander. It seems not strange to me;
Yet at this moment, I cannot recall it.
Eumeus. Did'st thou: so soon forget the Laden's mouth,
And the abducted boy?
Lysander, (aszde.) I know him now.
By what good fortune is he here alive?
Theonzs, (to Eumeus. ) Of whom speak'st thou.
Eumeus. Of the young prince, Cleontes.
This is the chief who stole him from me.
Palamedes, (aszde to Lysander.)
Or I, myself, will tell the tale.
EU1Jzeus, (to Lysander. )
What has become of that unhappy boy?
Speak, friend!
Now, answer me.
Lysander. I can withhold no more. The stolen child,
The lost lamented boy, for whom thou seek'st,
Stands at thy side.
Eumeus. I had foreseen it so.
Ineonzs. What said he?-Who am I?
EU1Jzeus. The monarch's son;
His long lost child. My heart had told me that.
Cleontes, (to Lysander.) 1, the king's son. O! odious, hateful man!
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Thou .long hast known this, yet thou kept it secret.
Detested soul! I hate thee. In my eyes,
Thou art more worthless than the trampled dust.
I know thy schemes, but Heaven has thwarted them.
Hence! dog! I can no longer bear thy sight.
(To Eumeus) But lose not precious time ; let's haste away
To my poor sire. I will embrace his neck,
And quick convert his sorrows into joy.
Exit CLEONTES AND EUMEUS.
Lysander. Friend, did 'st thou hear?
P alamedes. I did.
Lysander. Then let us go.
Let my chagrin, my spite be elsewhere hid.
Palamedes. Ay! let us start. Now I leave willingly,
For I have not betrayed nor stained my honor,
Nor feel I the remorse of unjust silence.
End of ACT IV.
ACT V.
SCENE 1.-THE TOMB; GONIPPUS} alone.
Gonippus. Where has he hid himself? With throbbing heart,
I've sought him everywhere, "Tis not long si'nce-
Why does he cheat me by pretending rest,
And quickly disappearing? Ho! Cleontes!
Cleontes, (enterz'ng.) I am here, Gonippus.
GonijJpus. Hast thou found him?
. Cleonies. No.
Hast thou seen aught of him?
Gonippus. I've searched in vain.
Cleontes. . 0 wretched 1-
Gonippus.
Thy father has no sword,
Aristodemus.
Nay! be not so disturbed;
I took it from him.
Cleontes. Hast thou it with thee?
Gonippus. Ay! and here it is.
Cleontes. But should he find another. Pity him, Heaven!
Come! let us search again.
Gonlppus.
Meanwhile come here.
But should the king
Cleontes. I myself shall stay,
Whilst thou look elsewhere. Go! lose not a moment.
Exit GONIPPUS.
Ah what an ominous feeling weighs uI?on me.
Aristodemus! father! canst thou hear me?
Nay! all.is silent, and my only answer
Is the low echo from yon dismal tomb.
o ! holy gods ! may hap 't is there he hides himself
And frenzy's grasp hath seized on him anew.
There will I search. But should the spectre tenant-
What, shall I blench-and illy sire 's life in peril?
No! I will enter; I 'will seek him there,
Though hell itself should gape before mine eyes. (Enters tomb.)
SCENE 2.-INTERIOR OF THE TOMB; ARISTODEMUS alone.
Aristodemus. Here is the tomb, the altar, and the victim.
At length I 've found a sword, No\V will I thrust
The cold keen point into my quivering heart.
What? Dost thou quail my soul? Thou did'st not shrink
When thy swift steel did rend thy daughter's bosom. .
Impious wretch l It is not just to doubt.
Yes, I will die. .Now haste thee, dread tormentor,
To witness thy revenge. Here is the weapon;
Do thou thyself direct it to my heart. .
He hears; he comes; I hear his hurrying tread.
The tomb resounds; he thunders at the entrance;
Come, merciless shade, thou hast demanded blood,
And here I give it thee. (Stabs h£mseif.)
Enter CLEONTES, EUMEUS AND GONIPPUS.
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Cleontes. Hold! Hold! 0 piteous sight. Deluded man!
What fury led thee into such a crime?
Gonippus. Eumeus-quick-support him on that side;
And rest him here.
Aristodemus.
And pity useless :
Cleontes.
Look! it is 1-
Away! all aid is vain ;
Leave me.
Calm thy frenzy.
Aristodemus. Why hast thou come, rash boy ;
With far more peace and ease my shade had flown,
Hadst thou stayed hence. What fiend has led thee hither ?
And thou old man, that weepest at my side,
And hid'st thy face, who art thou? Turn thee ,
Let me behold thy features.
Eunleus. Look! IllY lord,
Dost recognize this face?
Arisiodemus. Ay! friend Eumeus.
Eumeus. And thy lost son-
Arzstodemus. Cleontes?
Eumeus. Whom thou gav'st
, In trust to me, and whom thou mourn'st as dead,
Is here before thee. Thy own loved Theonis.
.Arisiodemus. Theonis, my lost child?
Theonzs. Ah! What avails it,
If I lose thee?
Aristodemus. Oh l gods! do I regain thee,
And in this state. Now wrathful Heave.n, I see,
Thy vengance is complete. Now, in my breast
The pangs of death begin. O! terrible fate!
O! wretched boy! some fury tempts my soul,
Bidding me curse the hour I came to know thee.
Cleontes. Offended Heaven! give me back my sire,
Or on this spot let me expire with him .
44ristodemus.
Aristodemus. Dost ask the gods for mercv, foolish child?
These torments prove to me thei r dread existence,
But they are merciless. 'Twas their dire cruelty,
That drove me to this deed.
Cieontes. List to me, gods !
Look on my tears. Blot out those senseless words.
Father, do not augment thy former evils
By this the worst of crimes, despairing blasphemy,
Aristodemus. This is the only good that's left to me,
Shall I seek mE>.fcy in this ·fearful plight?
Could I expect it? Could I even wish for it ?
Cieontes. Nay! father calm thy mind. Shake off this fear.
Raise up thy soul to Heaven.
Gonippus. He downward looks,
Shuddering and changing color.
Aristodemus. Hence! mad spirits!
Where would ye drag me thro' this darksome plain.
Keep off !. Keep off! Ye grinning ghastly fiends;
Ye seek to hurl me in yon sulphurous flames.
Cieonies. My heart despairs.
Eumeus. Unhappy king!
Gonippus. The woes of death,
Have robbed him of his reason. Ho! my lord!
Dost thou not know thy ever faithful servant,
And this 'thy new found son, Cleontes.
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Aristodemus. What would my daughter have! If I have slain her,
I hitve wept too for her. Is that not eno ugh
To satisfy her vengance ? Let her come.
I will confront her; I will speak to her.
See the rough thorn-like hair that. masks her visage;
The eyeless sockets, red, and gashed, and bleeding;
And the gore streaming from her bruised nostrils.
Ah! hide the test-thou, with my regal mantle,
Shalt shroud my corse. Tear into myriad parts
The fatal crown gained through my daughter's blood;
Scatter its dust o'er thrones of earthly kings,
. Vol. 1-24
%06 Artstodemus,
To warn them, that the crown gained but through crime,
Will prove the wearer's ruin. See the myriad fiends
That on me rush. Back, swarming imps of hell !
Ah! how their touch consumes my shrinking soul.
See how they leap, and dance, and howl around me ;
Goading with their fiery pronged darts;
And I must yield to them. Come 1 dammed spirits!
Work out your will; 'wreak your fierce malice on me.
Earth, Heav'n, friends, kindred, I have lost them all,
And lost forever. Dirces is avenged!
THE END.
I '
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CHAPTER IX.
DAYS passed on, and Hubert,having gone through the fever,
began slowly to recover. Day and
night Laura had watched by him
amid his wildest ravings, and often
was her name mingled in his dreams.
She soothed his pain and cheered
him, for whi le talking with her he
forgot his sufferings, and it seemed
as though an angel had been sent to
comfort him. To soothe the pain
and suffering of others is a task which
only woman can perform. He would
wake from his sleep and find her lovely
face bending over him, and vVhen she
sat at his bedside-he would gaze long
, and earnestly at her, for without her
h~ could not rest. Now as he grew
better, and per visits to him became
fewer, the more he yearned for her
bright presence, while his eyes spoke
the love his lips could not utter. r I'he
old chieftain saw H ubcrt's attach~ent
to his daughter, and felt pleasure at
the sight. Soon Hubert left his couch
and once more joined the little cir-
cle, where he was most heartily wel- '
comedo The month of November
wound slowly past, and the chief-
tains of the clans had taken the oath .
M'Ian still refused, and though sev-
eral neighboring lords showed him
his danger, yet he laughed them to
scorn, and was unyielding.
One evening, seated in the library,
where a bright fire burned on the
hearth, \vere M'Ian and his two sons,
Hubert still looking a little pale, and
Laura. Laura was reading, and the
others conversing.
, 'Father, I heard to-day that Glen-
loch hath taken the oath. Why do
you not, father r ··
" Hush, sir! " exclaimed the chief-
tain, angrily, to his son; "dost think
that I will bend the knee to the
haughty William?"
, 'But, father, it is your duly, for
we are unable to cope with the Brit-
ish troops, now that all have deserted
us, and we can expect no aid."
"True, John," spoke Hubert;
"and chieftain, in the name of my
father I would urge, aye, beg of you,
to sign the pledge. By resisting you
will only call down destruction upon
yourself, your family and your clan.
Your enemies are strong and watch-
ful. They have no Inercy, and will
give none. What will become of
your family? As you will be out-
lawed, none will shelter you; and
without a place to rest your head,
you will be exposed to storm and
rain, and then-I shudder to think
of it : it is dreadful. In my father's
name again I urge you to take the
oath, and it is a prayer to which all
here heartily respond!"
He ceased speaking, and for a mo-
ment seemed abashed at his own bold-
ness. Laura regarded him with a low
bow of thanks, which from her heart
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she longed to speak in words, There
'was a heavy silence for a long time,
till at length the chieftain muttered :
"I'll think of it! I'll think of it !"
Still days rolled on, and the first
of Ja~uary came nearer and nearer"
and not a word had 'been spoken.
~gain Hubert appealed to the chief-
tain, on the zoth of December, the
last moment. The chieftain for a few
days had been moody and silent; but
this time he yielded, and gave a re-
luctant consent to the preparations
Joy kept fluttering about in Laura's
heart when she heard of this, yet she
dreaded their long journey amongst
'the hills" now that the storms ,of win-
ter were fiercer than ever they were
known by old whi te-headed rnen of
the hamlet to have been for years and
years. .AJl preparations were quickly
made, a strong guard 'was left in the
castle, and, the following morning,
with about twenty men, the chieftain,
his sons, and Hubert, set out. They
traveled steadily on, seldom stopping
at the villages through which they
passed; for their destination was Mal-
kuk, .a large town many miles distant.
The wind roared and whistled down
the glens, driving . the snow fiercely
into their face s. The roads were
deep with snow and mud, and though
the horses tramped wearily along, they
were true Highlanders, tough and
.strong for miles yet to come , The
chieftain held his peace during their
ride, and it was already past noon
when the house tops of Malkuk
broke upon their sight. Hubert led
the way to the commandant's office
at the barracks, but with what dis-
may did they receive the news that
the officer could not administer the
oath, and that they must pass on to
Marnigh! This fell heavily on them
all. 'Their horses were tired; the
chieftain wished to return at once.
" On! on ! laird; it's life and death
we ride fornow !" and away the band
dashed through the town. Over hills
they went, down glens, across bridges;
still onward they spurred, for their
only chance was in their horses.
" vVe will make it yet," said Hubert,
addressing the chieftain; then aloud
to the men, "My men, for your
chieftain's sake!" The strong Scots
yelled loudly to their horses, and tore
on 'ln adder than ever through the
heath lining the road, their tartans
fluttering in the wind. The snow
now commenced to fall heavily, and
all of a sudden rang out the cry,
, "fhe path ! .we've lost the path!"
I t sounded like a death knell to
those ,yeary men. They felt as they
, heard the words that they could cal m-
ly lie down in the snow and wait for
death. I-1 ubert saw at once the ter-
rible accident that had met them, but
his presence of mind did not desert
him, "Search for it! Let us look
for it. Some go in each direction.
For your lives, rouse yourselves!"
The chieftain bowed his head at the
intelligence, and a strong battle raged
within him. His sons looked on in
silence. " Come, John, with me,"
said Hubert, and walking their horses
they COIn m enced to seek for the path.
All around were rocks and hills, cov-
ered with snow - a barren sight to
the eye. All at once a loud halloo
broke upon their ears. The path
was ' found, and in a moment, with ,
loud yells and cries, the party again
flew p~st rocks and trees, glen and
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torrent. At last their horses' hoofs
struck the rock-paved streets of Mar-
nigh. As they stopped at the .1n ag is-
trate's door, the clock sounded loud
and clear, through a lull in the storm ,
five o'clock-six hours late. The
magistrate was roused, and Hubert
made him acquaintcd at once with
the case.
, , IV1y power to administer the oath
has ceased; you are six hours behind
time; and though I deplore your mis-
fortune, I cannot do as you wish,"
answer~d the magistrate, a som ewhat
burly looking Scot.
" It was owing to our . losing the
path," said Hubert; "can you not
make a note of the fact? I will stand
all responsibility of any mistakes. "
"And pray who are you, sir?"
.exclaimed the burly Scot.
"'[he Earl of Shaftesbu ry 's son,
at your service. "
, , Yes, yes, I will administer the
oath, but will also report the fact to
the L,ords."
Here one and all, with their hand
upon the Holy Book, swore the oath
of fealty to the kiug. As 1\Jacdonald
accepted the book, a struggle ensued
within him, but he thought of Laura,
and the tears rushed to his eyes, as,
with a trembling voice, he took the
oath. They all followed, and once
more Hubert felt secure, though for
a time there lurked a feeling of un-
easiness in his bosom. Slowly they
walked from the room, leaving the
old Scot writing hastily in a large
book.
"What will my Lord Argyle and
Stair say to this?" he soliloquized.
l' M ethinks there will be danger for
Macdonald of Glencoe. "
CHAPTER X.
r\gai n we 111USt revert to the worthy
trio, Argyle, Stair, and Breadalbane.
It is in an apartment at Glenorchy
Castle where we now behold them.
The room is fitted up as a library,
but th e book-shelves are rather scant-
ily furnished, and the whole cham-
ber wears a cheerless look. A large
stained glass window admits the light,
and shows us, each seated at a desk,
the three named gentlemen, poring
over bundles of papers, documents,
etc. The papers are the reports of
the various magistrates deputed to
administer the oath of fealty to the
Highland leaders. Their faces ex-
press anything but pleasure at the re-
ports, as they find that all the rebel-
lious chieftains have taken the 'oath.
" It is queer, " said Argyle, "that
I cannot find M'Ians oath recorded,
as a rumor reached that he had taken
it. "
"Trust.not to rumor, Argyle," an-
swered Stair, looking up from his pa-
pel's; "and I very much doubt that
M'Ian hath done so. Can you find
it in your reports, Breadalbane P'
"It should be in the report from
Malkuk, if at all ; but here is a report
from Marnigh, which is near Mal-
kuk." He opened the report, and
having read a few lines" he turned
to Stair. "l-Ie has escaped us," he
exclaimed; "his name is on this list.
What do I see ?" he added, glancing
at the paper, and reading aloud:
" Macdonald of Glencoe came six hours too
late, owing to his having lost the road. The
Earl of Shaftesbury's son was with him, and
at his request I administered the oath.
JOHN MURROUGH."
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, , What are you dreaming, Bread-
albane ?" exclaimed Argyle , rising
from his chair, and snatching the pa-
per from 13rcadalbane. "Yes, it is
true. But he has not escaped; it
was too late. The ,E arl of Shaftes-
bury's son at Glencoe I-this bodes
no .good to us. The Earl suspects
us; perhaps hath sent his son to
M'Ian. We are foiled !"
"Not so ! -- it's false 1" screamed
Stair; "quick, let us dispatch a cou-
rier to the king; for as M'Iari's oath
was too late, it is null and void; not
a word else. We'll catch the old
scoundrel yet."
Breadalbane hurriedly wrote a re- .
port to the king, sealed it, and dis-
patched it by a private courier to
London; and the three, in a very
bad humor, left the room.
In a few days an answer was re-
ceived from the king, stating that,
, 'as M'Ian had failed to take the
oath, measures were to be com-
menced against him, in accordance
with the edict." Upon reading this
the three chuckled with delight, and
set their villainous brains at work to
plot vengeance on Glencoe and its
clan.
"Colue, Stair, stir yourself. How
shall we catch the old wolf? It would
not do to attack hirn in hislair ; so
we will put that aside at once. We
must surprise him; come upon him
suddenly with the troops" and then
the game is ours."
"Not so fast," said Dalrymple,
staring blankly at the wall, as though
there to read his plan; ," it would be
im possible to send the troops into the
Highlands without his knowing it,
and it is likely he would be pre-
pared-for the Earl of Shaftesbury's
son may know the oath is void . No,
that would no t do."
" I have it !" exclairned Argyle, as
if all of a sudden some bright thought
had at length penetrated to his slug-
gish brain; , "we will send some '
troops up to his ham let, as though
stationed there for a matter of cau-
tion, and then when all is ready they
will-enough said; you know what
then."
, , Yes, that is it, Argyle," spoke
Breadalbane; "but we must have a
man to command the troops- one
who is not troubled by a little thing
they call conscience, and who knows
how to keep his tongue still. I have
that man at once~Col. Whitestone.
What say you to him?" ,
" Just the man," said Argy Ie ; "and
would it not . be better to take two
hundred of your men, Breadalbane,
for they are deep in hate against the
Glencoe clan?"
"Yes, that would be exactly the
thing. Ring the bell, will you,
Stair?" said Breadalbane.
Presently a servant entered.
, 'Send Col. Whitestone here, im-
mediately. "
The man retired, and having found
the Colonel, led him to the apartment.
The Colonel walked in, and hav-
ing bowed around, stood still and up-
right, as if awaiting orders.
"Well, Colonel," said Breadal-
bane, "I have some work for you.
Hold yourself in readiness with t\VO
hundred of my men to-morrow morn-
ing, to march to Glencoe. The mas-
ter of Stair will give you your further
instructions, and mind, sir, that you
mark well his words. "
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The Colonel bowed and withdrew.
The next morning Glenorchy Castle
was a scene of confusion. Here big
brawny Scots, with large claymores
and shining shields, ran to and fro;
and there English troops, with their
bright uniforms and shining muskets,
talked and laughed, while the jokes
went round. A few horses neighed
in the court-yard-those of the offi-
cers who were to command the Eng-
lish body of about fifty men. At
length everything was in readiness;
and with colors waving, shields and
muskets gleaming, and bag- pipes
mingling with the shouts of the offi-
cers, the troops marched out of the
court-yard. and were lost to view
among the hills.
Meanwhile, at Glencoe all was
quiet, and Hubert had fully recov-
ered-though his ride that night had
again prostrated him for a few days.
He had at length declared his love
to Laura, and won from those lips a
favorable answer, while the old chief-
tain, who was fully expectant of the
issue, had joyfully acceded to his
daughter's choice. But she could
not yet leave him, and, too happy in
his love for her, Hubert spent his
days continually with her.
One morning a courier dashed up
to the castle and brought the news
that a large body of troops, under
the command of Col. Whitestone, by
the order of the king, had been sent
into the Highlands, and the Chief-
tai!! of Glencoe was to provide shel-
ter for them. This news fell like a
storm-cloud upon the chieftain and
Hubert, for immediately they thought
of their taking of the oath. But think-
ing it better not to appear alarmed,
nothing was done except to prepare .
quarters in the hamlets for the sol-
diers. In a few days they arrived,
and were soon in their new barracks.
Col. Whitestone was a rather hand-
some looking man, tall, and well
formed , but with an evil eye. He
could tell a good story, and some-
times, when it suited his end, could
, be a very agreeable COIn panion. But
under this mask was a black heart,
great conceit, and a miser's love for
gold, though when he got it he squan-
dered it fast enough. Days passed
on, and the Colonel and several of
his officers had been invited to the
castle by the chieftain, and soon spent
their evenings there, talking with the
old chieftain and his sons. It was
during these visits' that the Colonel
acquainted himself with every part
of the castle, and also the gates and
walls, Time passed on; the chief-
tain and the officers would go out
hunting with their neighbors, and
the time flowed very swift. The
Colonel and his officers became con-
stant visitors at the castle, and he
spared no pains to ingratiate himself
into the chieftain's good favor, and
took great care that none of his troops
molested the inhabitants of the ham-
lets. They talked of different mat-
ters, and the Colonel seldom returned
to the barracks till late at night. Let-
ters daily passed between him and
Breadalbane, with instructions and
orders. The soldiers am used them-
selves in contests with the young
Highlanders-leaping, racing, wrest-
ling, and other sports, and seemed
greatly to enjoy their change of quar-
ters. At length the day, "big with
the fate" of Glencoe, drew near, which
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was to fall like the avalanche upon
them 'all !
CHAPTER XI.
It is near the hour of midnight,
and all in the vale of Glencoe are
wrapt in sleep. Not a sound dis-
turbs the stillness; man and beast
are both silent. The night is clear,
the moon looks down, shedding her
pale rays upon all ,beneath, glittering
on the snow-clad hills, and shining
upon the troubled waters of the little
stream. .A.11 is peaceful and calm.
Not a breath of wind is felt, and the
dark pile of buildings of the castle
upon the crags, stands out clearly
against the sky, But hark! -is not
that the tramI' of armed men? Down
in the ham Jet the troops are collect-
ing, in three divisions. One marches
towards ' the farther hamlet, one to-
wards the castle, with Colonel White-
stone at its head, and one stays in
the hamlet where the barracks are.
Slowly and silently they march along,
and now they hear the castle. The
other t\VO divisions are ready. ' There
is a sound as of the click of 'locks.
Colonel Whitestone draws his sword.
, , F orward !" he yells, and on they
rush. The stillness of midnight is
broken by the report of the muskets
which rolls down into the valley.
At once there arose from both ham-
lets shrieks and groans, yells and
curses, as the terror-str{cken inhabit-
ants rushed from their dwellings, and
were shot down by 'the troops. NO\V
they have set the hamlet on fire, and
the flames spring up into the air; as
though rejoicing at the .bloody scene.
The ,'people shriek and groan, the
soldiers shout and yell, shooting all
down like dogs; and the flames grow
redder and redder as they lap ' the
pools of blood. ' Mother and infant,
old age and sickness, ' are not spared,
but butchered on their steps; and the
fiends yell and shout, their hands red
with the blood of their victims. But
now the Highlanders commence to
gather, in a large band with ' drawn
claymores they charge upon the king''s
troops. A volley peals out, and a
hand to hand fight commences.
Urged by despai 1', hate, revenge, all,
they fight desperately, and often .both
are devoured by the huge hissing
flames which color the heavens as
with blood, and rend the air with
their fiery tongues. Meanwhile the
. castle has been assaulted by White-
stone. He 'has stationed guards at
the gates, and with a large band he
rushes into the hall. The lnen at
the castle are roused from , their sleep
by the horrid din. As they fly along '
the hall they are 'shot down merci-
lessly. Whitestone, with a few oth-
ers, rush to the chieftain 's aPC1:rtment.
Twenty guns soon force the door from
its hinges-not trying the bolt. They
rush in with torches. Confronting
them are the chieftain, his two sons,
Hubert and several men, determined
to resist in this last stronghold. For
a moment they stand glaring at each
other. The tiger's fire gleams in
M'Ian's eye. He grasps a large
double-bladed claymore. One-min-
ute more and they rush upon each
other. Claymores clash on clay-
mores, they grapple and roll upon
the floor, vvhile the torches are thrown
down, The shouts aredeafening to
hear. But see, the torches have fired
the wood-work, and it blazes up,
lighting the whole room. Hand to
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hand, figh'jng with Whitestone, is the
old chieftain. Hubert is down on the
floor, a soldier on his breast, feel-
ing for a dagger. He finds it, and
raises his arm to strike-a battle-axe
comes crashing down on his skull,
wielded by John. ' Hubert springs
up and looks around. All are en-
gaged in the deadly struggle. 'The
old chieftain is free from Whitestone,
and raising his claymore with his t\VO
hands, he attempts to strike him'-a
report is heard above the din, M'Ian
clasps his hands to his heart, and
falls face downward on the floor.
Hubert and John spring upon White-
stone; he attem pts to shield himself
but is struck down.to the floor. "'fo
Laura's rOOD1, John I"~ exclaims Hu-
bert. Through the halls, filled with
fighting men, they rush. Already
the flames have reached the roof, and
the noise of conflict is dying away, as
the Scots have ceased to oppose the
troops, and only seek safety in flight.
Hubert, fallowed by John, rushed up
to Laura's apartment. The flames
are near the door-he dashes in-she
is not there. Out he springs, when
a voice reaches him, "Hubert, Hu-
bert, save me !'.' Back he rushes-it
is Laura, in the hall. Lifting her
with his left ann he rushes back; too
late - .the stairs are burned away,
"The secret passage, Hubert," Laura
exclaims, and then is an insensible
burden in his arms. Quickly he
dashes aside the panel, and springs
into the darkness.
Whitestone, being only stunned,
before long rose from the floor, and
rubbing his head, he exclairned :
"Confound that knock. But now
for the Master of Stair's love, the fair
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Laura. H ow can I find her? Per-
haps that Hub-rt hath her already.
But she shall be mine, and soon
lodged in Glenorchy Castle, for Dal-
rym pIe to make love to. Ha! ha!"
and he rushed out. As Hubert ad-
vanced with Laura to the postern gate
he met Whitestone and t\VO men.
Immediately they fell upon him, and
unable to resist the th ree, he was
stricken to the eartb. The castle now
was a mass of flames, and the heavy
walls shook as the beams and rafters
fell. The yells and shouts had died
away, save when now and then a sol-
dier cut down SOIne straggler in his
flight. The flames of the hamlets
had died out, and left nought but a
bed of burning ashes.
The soldiers had well done their
bloody work, for few of the inhabit-
ants had escaped - and those, left
without shelter, save the rocks, and
exposed to storm and rain, perished
nearly everyone. A few out of all
those hundreds of souls succeeded in
reaching a place of safety and shelter.
The troops had lost many of their
number in their struggle with the
Scots, but now, with blood-stained
hands and blood - shot eyes" they
watched the burning of the olel
castle.
For a time Hubert lay unconscious
from his precipitate leap, for the panel,
with which he was little acquainted,
sim ply opened to the outer air a few
feet above the pavement. I-Ie soon
recovered, and, rising from the walk,
his mind was at once full of what had
happened. As he thought of Laura,
a low cry burst from his lips, and
finding his cIaymo~e, he arose. Go-
ing down by the side of the road, he
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saw Colonel Whitestone kneeling be-
side the form of Laura, while t\VO
men brought water and clashed it on
her face. Near by stood the Colonel's
horse, all saddled. Hubert's mind
was made up in a minute. FIe
rushed upon Whitestone, struck hi In
with his claymore, and seizing Laura
he swung into the saddle, and turned
the horse's head down the road. The
men ran for their muskets and fired,
but their bullets flew by harmless,
and soon Hubert neared the front of
the castle, where stood the soldiers
watching the fire. With a loud shout
he urged on the horse, and sprang
past the .crowd. Immediately a hun-
dreel bullets whistled by him, but he
escaped unhurt, save a graze in the
arm. That night he reached the
house of a chie ftain - a friend of
l\1'Ian's-\vhere he found safety and
rest.
The soldiers yet stood at the fire.
Suddenly a wall tottered, another and
another, and with a crash, as of loud
thunder, they fell into the middle of
the fire. A shout from the soldiers
rent the ,air, ' and that terrible night
of horrors was past.
IN THE COUN'T'RY.
I "-r was toward the end of a verylate vacation-a beautiful sum-
mer's day-that, with two friends, I
started for the well known resort-
Sulphur Springs. Four o'clock had
just struck when we stepped on the
deck of the New World, with our
trunks, guns, fishing tackle. and in
fact everything that could contribute
in any way to our sport and pleas-
ure. vVe were not a minute vtoo
soon, for we had barely seen our
baggage safely stowed away, when the
last bell rang; planks were drawn in,
the fasts cast off, the wheels began to
stir up foam, and the steamer's bow
slowly swung from the wharf Adieu
to our friends on the shore; and we
turned our faces in the direction \ve
were going-steaming up San Fran-
cisco's noble bay, on our route to
Vallejo.
Before we travel further, I will take
the liberty to describe my friends
and our numerous preparations for
a splendid time. "-[0 commence
with the oldest of o,ur party: he
bore the name of Robert Hill. Al-
ready stray bits of down had made
their appearance on his upper lip;
of a jolly nature, quite stout, care-
less of what was going on around
him. His dearest desire was to lie
in the shade of the trees, reading
and sleeping. He had a beautiful
breech-loading gun, with all its nec-
essary adjuncts; also. a fine fishing
rod, and its accoutrements. He sel-
dom used them though, for he was
too lazy to perceive any sport either
in hunting or fishing.
The other was of a different na-
ture, and responded when a person
inquired .for Charles Kennedy. He
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was one of those daring sort of spir-
its; but as for \vork----.:a jack-of:'all-
trades. Here was the wag of our
party, always something to say about
everything: and such ludicrous corn-
panions, that to discourage them by
not laughing, was impossible, H e
was always ready for a hunt, and sel-
dorn would he re turn without his
galn e-bag well filled. As for fishing,
he was an adept; usually though, he
was dripping wet at the end of his
sport.
Last of all came rnvself. I had
th e sa m e means of nm use m en t as
had IllY cornpanions ; but, in addi-
tion to illy gun and fishing tackle,
I thought it advisable to bring t\VO
fine fox-hounds.
V\Te had a large tent, capable of
holding half a dozen persons, and
all the necessary articles for cooking.
Hill was cook--and practice had
made him understand the art very
well, though it was with difficulty we
prevailed upon him to accept the
situation.
In the cabin of the steamer, on
one of the cushioned seats, lay Hill,
sound asleep, and snoring like a
young bull. A short dis tance from
him sat Kennedy with one of the
fox-hounds beside him, quietly look-
ing over a traveling book which he
had brought.
I walked towards him, leaving n1Y
stout friend to himself for I knew
he would be tired before we would
reach our destination. Kennedy
raised his eyes from his book at
my approach, and I at once noticed
that he seemed very pale. I asked
him what was the matter; and with
much reluctance he owned he was
sea sick. As \ve sat conversing,
our attention was called to one of
our colored citizens, who, grinning
from ear to ear, walked through the
cabin ringing a bell, and yelling to
the pas sengers, "dinner was ready."
He passed us, but when he came to
Rob, I su ppose he thought it his
duty to a waken 1111' sleeping friend;
and in order to do so with more
ease, he rang his bell inclose prox-
imity to Hill's ears, which of course
aroused him. After rubbing his eyes
a few times he was full y awakened,
and just in time to hear the negro's
exclamation - forcible exclamation
-. for the last time: ' , Dinner ·'5
ready! " Up sprang Rob, ·and jump-
ing on the stairs 'leading to the dining
room, cried out: "Come along, boys,
I 'm nearly starved;" with this he dis-
appeared below, and we, the salt
water having given us an appetite,
followed hi s example, and all three
were soon making havoc among the
viands that lay within reach of our
hands. We did justice to the din-
ner, as the numerous empty plates
around testified. Having visited
White Sulphur Springs the year be-
fore, I fully remembered the route,
and told the boys to stow away as
much as possible, as we would not
get another thing to eat until nine
o'clock that night. After we finished
our dinner, we ascended again to the
deck, and in the distance we could
see Vallejo, a small, though rapidly
gro\ving town , where our boat was
to stop. I n the course of half an
hour we were tied to the wharf and
then there was confusion.
At this place are two trains of cars,
one of which runs to Sacramento,
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and the other to Napa. Being bound
for the Springs, we had to take the
Napa train. After running along the
shore . of the bay for about a mile,
we turned off aillong the foot-hills.
Nothing was to be seen now as far
as the eye could reach, excepting
wheat, But even that was a change
for us, who are accustomed to live in
a city. It was now about half-past
six, and the sun began to disappear
behind the neighboring hills. It was
a delightful sun-set, such a one as is
seldom seen in our city-the sun go-
ing down, tinted the wheat with a
golden beauty. Numbers of birds
were flying about from tree to tree,
each giving his song to the depart-
ing sun. Not a human being was
to be seen, and soon stillness, save
the sound of the cars, reigned over
all. I had taken a whole seat to
myself and one of IllY hounds, who
sat quietly beside me, looking at the
beautiful scene that was spread out
before us, as if he enjoyed the change
as much as myself; and thus we sat
until we reached Napa City.
We dare not leave the cars for
fear of being left behind, so we sat
in our seats watching persons h urry-
ing to and fro, which gave the place
an air of business. After discharging
very much freight, for such .a small
town, we once more sped on our way.
That night, fortunately, the moon
was full, and she had just shown her-
self above the old oak trees that cover
the hills as we left Napa, making
everything almost as light as day. .
It was a .beautiful evening; and as
the cars entered the woody region,
leaving the everlasting wheat fields
far behind, the scenery became sub-
lime. 'There happened to be a few
young ladies in the train, who, at the
suggestion of their friends, sang sev-
eral beautiful ditties, and though Hill
was asleep, he hurriedly sprang from
his couch at hearing the first sounds.
. About an hour and a half after
leaving Napa our cars arrived at the
station of St. Helena, where those per-
sons bound for the Springs had to
disembark and take the stage. We
sprang on the platform, and looked
after our baggage. I was well ac-
quainted 'with every man round about
this little town, and I had barely
placed my foot on the platform, when
nlY hand was caught by half a dozen
men, who shook it heartily; glad to
see me back, they said. I had tele-
graphed the day before to the hotel,
that my-elf and friends were coming,
and ordered one of the cottages to be
reserved for us; so John Grear, the
livery stable keeper, expressed no sur-
prise at seeing me, but immediately
conducted my party to a carriage,
and soon we were driving fast on
our way to the hotel.
The Springs are about two miles
and a half from the station. The
road was in splendid condition; the
scenery magnificent. The cottages
were situated in a beautiful valley,
which made the ride delightful as we
drove rapidly along at the base of
t\VO high ridges of hills. We soon
arrived at our destination, and going
at once to our apartment, we retired
for the night. We slept soundly, for
the trip is very tiresome; but, not-
withstanding, we awoke just as the
sun showed h is broad disk above the
surrounding hills. We tried hard to
make Rob turn out, but he said he
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\VaS tired and "ranted his sleep out;
so Kennedy and mvself in the course
of half an hour. issued from our cot-
tage with our guns slung across our
shoulders, and our dogs following at
our heels, determined to try our luck
in the line of" shoo ting.
As we went to bed the night before
without any supper, vve felt hungry,
but unfortunately not a soul was stir-
ring. VVe were rather provoked, and
Kennedy, with his impulsive nature.
was about to fire off a cartridge in
order to awaken the lazy people; for
who can be in the country, and du-
ring the morning, the best part of the
day, ' lie a-bed? But I restrained him,
for a happy thought struck me, On
looking at the dining-room, I per-
ceived all the windows were open,
and I well knew, if we could once
get inside, we would find enough
to satisfy us till we ' returned, when
breakfast would be ready. The win-
dows were about eight feet from the
ground, but \ve . thought we could
reach them by a running jump-e-we
tried, and after three ineffectual at-
tempts, in which we made noise
enough to awaken ordinary people,
we came to the concl usion that the
window could not be reached in that
manner, so we began to think about
bringing a seat, which we saw in
front of one of. the cottages, to place
it under the window, Standing on
it, we could surely reach the sill. We
were about to start for it, when Char-
ley asked me how it would do ' to
. climb one of the numerous trees that
gre\v close to the house, and drop-
ping from a branch, run the chances
of catching hold of the window. We
laid aside the guns, and immediately
acted on his idea. VI e picked out a
tree nearest one of the windows : up
we went, and soon were on the branch
we had selected. I dropped first, and
catching a finn hold of the sill, easily
pulled myself through the window, .
and stood in the din ing-rooin, where
pies, cakes, fruit, etc., which were left
from the su pper of the preceding
night, lay scattered about in profus-
ion. Kennedy joined me in a mo-
ment, having been as successful as
myself, and in· few minutes we were
voraciously at work. After taking a
good drink of milk from a pitcher
which we found on one of the tables,
we jumped on the window, carefully
dropped to the ground, snatched our
guns, and, with our dogs, ran as fast
as our legs could carry us down to the
stable. Once there, we took things
quietly; and proceeding down a
small creek that rippled by the hotel,
we soon killed enough doves and
quail for our breakfast, then we re-
turned to our cottage, well pleased
with our morning sport.
\Ve found Hill yet asleep, but we
made him turn out, for we would
listen to no .remonstrances, as we
wi .hed to go to the breakfast table
together. Kennedy and myself left
Rob, while we went with our birds
to the cook, for we wanted them
broiled for our breakfast. As we
. left the kitchen, we saw there were
signs of other human beings around,
and we thought it was time some-
body made his appearance, it being
half-past ten. Soon Rob made his
appearance, extremely hungry, hav-
ing been hurried up more than usual;
and we went to breakfast. Kennedy
and myself eat but little, for we had
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and the other to Napa. Being bound
for the Springs, we had to take the
Napa train. After running along the
shore . of the bay for about a mile,
we turned off alnong the foot-hills.
Nothing was to be seen now as far
as the eye could reach, excepting
wheat, But even that was a change
for us, who are accustomed to live in
a city. It was now about half-past
six, and the sun began to disappear
behind the neighboring hills. It was
a delightful sun-set, such a one as is
seldom seen in our city-the sun go-
ing down, tinted the wheat with a
golden beauty. Numbers of birds
were flying about from tree to tree,
each giving his song to the depart-
ing sun. Not a human being was
to be seen, and soon stillness, save
the sound of the cars, reigned over
all. I had taken a whole seat to
myself and one of Iny hounds, who
sat quietly beside me, looking at the
beautiful scene that was spread out
before us, as if he enjoyed the change
as . much as myself; and thus we sat
until we reached Napa City.
We dare not leave the cars for
fear of being left behind, so we sat
in our seats watching persons hurry-
ing to and fro, which gave the place
an air of business. After discharging
very much freight, for such .a small
town, we once more sped on our way.
That night, fortunately, the moon
was full, and she had just shown her-
self above the old oak trees that cover
the hills as we left Napa, making
everything alinost as light as day.
I t was a .beautiful evening; and as
the cars entered the woody region,
leaving the everlasting wheat fields
far behind, the scenery became sub-
lime. 'There happened to be a few
young ladies in the train, who, at the
suggestion of their friends, sang sev-
eral beautiful ditties, and though Hill
was asleep, .he h u rriedly sprang from
his couch at hearing the first sounds.
. About an hour and a half after
leaving Napa our cars arrived at the
station of S1. Helena, where those per-
sons bound for the Springs had to
disembark and take the stage. We
sprang on the platform, and looked
after our baggage. I was well ac-
q uainted 'with every man round about
this little town, and I had barely
placed my foot on the platform, when
my hand was caught by half a dozen
men, who shook it heartily; glad to
see IDe back, they said. I had tele-
graphed the day before to the hotel,
that my-elf and friends were coming,
and ordered one of the cottages to be
reserved for us; so John Grear, the
livery stable keeper, expressed no su r-
prise at seeing rue, but immediately
conducted my party to a carriage,
and soon we were driving fast on
our way to the hotel.
The Springs are about t\VO miles
and a half from the station. The
road was in splendid condition; the
scenery magnificent. The cottages
were situated in a beautiful valley,
which made the ride delightful as we
drove rapidly along at the base of
two high ridges of .hills, We soon
arrived at our destination, and going
at once to our apartment, we retired
for the night. vVe slept soundly, for
the trip is very tiresorne ; but, not-
withstanding, we awoke just as the
sun showed h is broad disk above the
surrounding hills. We tried hard to
make Rob turn out, but he said he
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ing we arrived at a spot up in the
mountains that Jim called Kohn Val-
ley. Here we stopped and ' ju m ped
from the wagons, and removed their
seats and robes.
Three gentlelnen went fishing; old
Jim, Kennedy, Hill and myself went
to hunt; the ladies, with the remain-
der of the gentlemen , remained at the
grounds, to am use themselves as best
they could. Several gentlemen had
brought rifles with them, at Ji111'S sug-
gestion, for he said that seeing a deer
in those parts was not uncommon.
As for himself he had his . old Ken-
tucky, and very few men could beat
him shooting.
It was settled that all should return
at twelve o'clock, when dinner would
be ready, and then start out again af~
ter and am use ourselves till five, when
we would return to the Springs. We
hunted round till nearly twelve, ShOO L-
ing quail and hares. Jim remarked
we made too much noise with our
small guns for him, and he would
never kill a deer if we went on in
that \vay; so we fired no more, but
followed in his footsteps, and having
seen not a sign of deer, we returned
to the .grounds, where the rest of
our party were preparing dinner.
vVe arrived in good time : all were
happy excepting old JiIn, who said
if it had not been for our little guns
he would probably have killed a deer.
As the gentlemen that had gone
fishing had not yet . arrived, we all
commenced making as much noise
as Our 1ungs would allow, and when
they were exhausted we fired off our
guns together; and, we thought, be-
tween the yelling and the guns going
off they would surely hear us. In a
short time they all returned, except
Mr. Brown, That gentleman had
gone fish ing, as he was passionately
fond of that sport. We waited con-
siderable time, and at last sat down
to our meal without him. Dinner
was just over, and we were talking
about what to do next, when sud-
denly the breaking of dead branches,
as though some heavy animal was
runni ng through the thick under-
brush, came faintly on our ears. We
sprang to our guns, for, with the ex-
ception of a few, we were all terrified.
Nearer came the tramp; we held our
guns in readiness to fire the minute
the brute showed itself, · f~r we be-
lieved it to be a bear. Still nearer it
approached, till, broke from the un-
derbrush, the missing Mr. Brown, pale
with fright , and running as though
he was chased by the old one; his
clothes were all in rags, his fish bas-
ket .lost, dragging his pole behind
him ) his 'face scratched by the bram-
bles, all bleeding, his hat and coat
off, his watch lost, and a pair of pis-
tols in his hands, he looked more
like an animal than a living man.
He ran towards us and throwed him-
self on the robes. It was impossible
for him to speak; yet in a few min-
utes he had recovered enough to ask
for something to drink. It was given
to him in the shape of brandy and
water. We still stood in readiness
'with our guns, expecting to see some
animal make its appearance, but as
none carne, -we all crowded around
Brown, anxious to learn what had
been the cause of his fright. But as
he was still tired and weak, from his
long run, we refrained from asking
any questions till he had sufficiently
recovered. In a short time he re-
gained his composure, and told his
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story thus: "When I left here, I im-
mediately started down the creek. I
followed it down for .about half a
mile, having good sport, Iny basket
being nearly filled. I continued on
a little \vay farther, seeing several fine
holes in front of me. Fr0111 where
,I was I could hear the Ellling of wa-
ter; and I knew there In ust be a dam
somewhere around, and determined
to go to it, and then return to the
cam p. The underbrush all along
the creek is very dense-so much so,
that I had to crawl on my hands and
knees. VVell, I neared the dam,
creeping very cautiously, for fear of
frightening the fish. I let out suffi-
cient line, and prepared to throw it
over the fall. I could not, from my
position, see the water after it fell ;
so I did not exactly know where to
throw my line. But still I thought
I would run the chances. I tried to
throw it over the fall, but trees and
brush were so thick that I could not;
so I intended to move a little more
forward, when I noticed that the wa-
tel' was very muddy. I could not for
the life of me see anything that could
cause it to be so, and I drew near the
brink and looked down.
One glance was quite sufficient for
me; for there, wallowi ng in the wa-
tel', was a large bear. I no sooner
saw the beast than it saw me ; and
giving a growl', started to leave the
water. I waited no longer; but
throwing away my fish-basket, started
through the brush as fast as my legs
could carry me, I pulled out my
pistols; I did not look to see if the
bear chased me, but legged it; nor
did I stop until I reached you."
John Greor said he did not think it-
was a bear, and thought Mr. Brown
was mistaken. " Well;" said Mr.
Brown, " John, I'll give you a half
a dollar for every fish you catch, start-
. ing on the creek about a half a mile
below here, and continue on about
half a mile." John said he felt tired,
had to attend to the horses, et cetera/
a good excuse.
Old Jim and a Mr. Lac1d, each
armed with a rifle, went down the
creek to ascertain whether it was a
bear or not. 'They easily discovered
the place by the noise the water made
in falling, and they cautiously drew
near the brink - forced an opening
in the brush, where they could plainly
see the hole, and there they beheld-
an old sow, with t\VO young pigs.
They laughed till they could laugh
no more at Mr. Brown's bear, and
commenced returning to the caillp,
when they heard a crackling of twigs,
which brought them to a stand still.
In a few seconds a noble buck carne
upon their view, walking, as though
he apprehended no danger. In an
instant the rifles were at the shoul-
ders, and cracked simultaneously.
The deer jumped high in the air and
fell dead, with two rifle balls in his
heart. They hid their prize in the
underbrush, to take it when we re-
turned to the Springs. They soon
arrived at the camp, where we elicited
from them what they had seen and
done. We enjoyed a hearty laugh
at Mr. Brown's bear; and for a long
time afterwards, whenever a pig would
be seen, some person would remark:
"there's Brown's bear." The rest
of the afternoon '\ve spent in talking,
and at an earlier hour than the one
named we \vere on our way to the
hotel, well pleased with our day's
excursion.
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ON the evening of 'Thursday, the
17th of last month, came off the
banquet of the Philalethic Society.
Through the activity of the gentle-
men on the Committee, and the gen-
erous assistance of the College author-
ities, "a feast of nectared sweets, where
no crude surfeit reigns," bade defi-
ance to the shadow of a complaint or
after-suggestion. F O\VIs of the air,
and fish of the sea, and everything
intermediate and successive, and the
drop or t\VO which they say the stom-
ach needs, for digestion's sake, were
faultless. Accustomed for a whole
year to "feasts of reason," the ban-
queters could appreciate more solid
viands very well.
The first regular toast of the eve-
ning was proposed by Mr. M. J. C.
Murphy, ' 'Our College," and re-
sponded to by Rev. Edmund Young,
the President of the Society. The
President dwelt at considerable length
on the affection which the College
always retains for her offspring; the
pride which the professors experience
when an old student becomes distin-
guished, and the warm greeting which
meets his return. He spoke of the
prospects for an Alumni Society, and
exhorted his hearers to bear in mind
that whatever success shall meet them
in after life will be in great measure
due to their college days. Mr. P.
Byne gave the toast of "Our Soci-
ety," and was answered by Mr. Jas.
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H. Campbell. Mr. Campbell pleaded
his recent acquaintance with the So-
ciety as an excuse if he should fail to
render it its d ue. His cue, of course,
was to praise the Society, and this he
did very successfully. Mr. Price pro-
posed '.'Rev. Father Rector." In re-
ply, Mr. Wilcox passed, in hurried
review, the improvements which the
institution has received during Fr.
Varsi's presidency, and anticipated
those which shall surely follow under
his energetic management. The fame
which the College enjoys in our State,
and its spreading reputation in the
East-as daily testified by the number
. of eastern visitors-'were noticed, and
the happy faculty of the President of
ruling with firmness, and at the same
time without discontentment on the
part of those who grumble with very
slight provocation.
"Rev. Edmund Young " was pro~
posed by Mr. Seamans. Fr. Young
took this occasion to say the last words
of the college year to the society. He
mentioned with compliments the good
will that had existed among the mem-
bers, and towards the presiding offi-
cer, and congratulated them on ha v-
ing made the society better this year
than he had ever known it to be since
his connection with it. Some of his
remarks were very feelingly uttered,
and met with a hearty response. Mr.
Alex. Campbell gave "Our Guests,"
which was shortly answered to by
222 Idle l\ Totes.
Professor J. Pascal. ' , California, r:
proposed by Mr. H ubbard, was re-
sponded to by lVI r. Wilcox, in the few
following lines, scribbled off on short
notice:
Drink" California !"-indeed "twould seem,
Why, at the very least, a muse-dernenting theme.
But if the grinders of the poet's mill
One swings around with rather dubious skill,
What course, perchance, may seize his frenzied eye i
To do the very best he can-just try.
With order and with ease-in what's our State
Most proud to elaim the title of ~, the Great r"
In arts is it? in commerce or'in war,
In manufactories, or in the gas-pushed car?
The Californian warrior never falls
Into the feasting of king Odin's halls,
And in the hurry of our golden rush
Apollo's just begun to tie his brush.
Let's hope-the woolen mills of San Jose
May yet build up our solid name-they may.
But if the Atlantic rolls in war's renown,
The glory of New Orleans, of Yorktown,
The victories of Erie and Champlain,
We're first in this-we" beat" her in champagne-
White juice and red, Angelica and Port,
The jolliest specimens of each nectar sort;
Though in the drama called" The Bibbling Art,"
We a little, little overdo our part.
Let's laud theState whose ample fields of grain
In commerce's chorus carry the refrain;
Who quickly to the world's necessity flies,
When people hunger, and a nation dies.
All silvered 'neath the midnight sky of June,
They drink the radiance of a liquid moon;
Or, golden-penciled from the flaming west,
Nods to the zephyr every laden crest,
Victorious rival to tbe snowy fields
W 'here, as the offspring of the dragon's teeth,
The sweating earth the precious granules yields,
Full armed at once for discord and for death.
Hail to the Queen of all Agrarian art!
Hail land where surely throbs great nature's heart!
Where o'er the burning 'cactus sweeps the swan,
And parrots chatter by a field of corn ;
Where tropic creepers climb around the oak,
And rank rice-plants in snow-fed marshes soak!
Calm dwellers in this vale of Tempe, we
Judge one whole heritage from what we see;
Nor think we, lolling 'neath th' acacia's leaves,
Snared in the meshes which the sleep-god weaves,
That all this stillness, this delicious noon,
Is the spent breathing ~f a dread simeon, {plains
Which, fraught with death, roars o'er the treeless
The yellow, eddying Sacramento drains:
Or when these ditches, which we rivers style,
Flood scarce three inches deep o'er half a mile,
That rocky gorges vomit out a tide,
Which, seething down in ill-concealed haste,
Spreads out for leagues a dreary ocean-waste,
And wraps the budding country far and wiJe.
But mere exceptions to a general rule:
Our western nature ne ver went to school.
With your consent a couple of lines I'll quote,
The final of an ~~ epic" once I wrote:
May She the Chain of Safety never drop,
And rest for aye the Union's firmest prop.
"Our Honorary Members n was
proposed by Mr. Janl.es Murphy, and
responded to by Mr. Malone. Mr.
Malone occupied some minutes in
speaking of the distinguished persons
on our honorary list, very many of
whom have once -b een active Phila-
lethics, and the sort of honorary mern.
bers that should be formed from the
present society. The last regular
toast, "The Ladies;" proceeded from
Mr. P. Byne, and was answered by
Mr. Forbes, " rho stated the difficulty
under which he was laboring, since
the ladies now-a-days generally pre-
fer to speak for themselves. He gave
what every man thinks to be the true
type of woman, rejecting strong-mind-
edness and its companions.
"Professor Ford n was afterward
proposed by lVIr. M. J. C. Murphy,
who spoke of the able manner in
which the society had been governed
by him in, a former year, and the re-
spect and consideration which is uni-
versally entertained for Mr. Ford in
his present dejected health. Mr. M ur-
phy also arose in response to the toast,
, , The Vice-President of the College,
Rev. Joseph Caredda, " proposed by ,
Mr. Hubbard, and exhibited the ma-
terial assistance .which, for the last
fifteen years, Fr. Caredda, in his ca-
pacity of First Prefect, has offered to
the prosperity of the institution, by
keeping the wheels of the clock-work
of discipline in good order. Mr.
1V1 urphy did full justice to a theme
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w hich needs multa as well as mulium.
,. Rev. Fr. Masnata. " the irnmedi-
ately preceding rector of the College,
was proposed by Mr. Breen, and
" Our Officers" by Mr. Kelly.
An adjournment to another room
ensued, where an hour or two was
spent in amusement, The Grand
Annual Meeting of the Society will
be held .L~ugust loth, 1870. All old
Philalethics are cordially and espe-
cially invited to attend, and renew
the bonds which bind them to old
associations.
The following Circular has been
dispatched to the homes of the Stu-
dents:
" SANTA CLARA COLLEGE, Cal.
Parents and guardians having sons
or wards at Santa Clara College are
hereby informed that the present ses-
sion of the Institution will terminate
on the rath day of June next, but
that the Annual Distribution of pre-
miums and Commencement Exer-
cises will not take place until the eve-
ning of the 9th of August, following,
when the new College Hall 'will be
inaugurated. They are most ear-
nestl y requested to be present at the
inauguration, and to come i~ the
early part of the day, to avoid confu-
sion and disorder, which would natu-
rally occur by a late arrival. We con-
fidently expect that all the present stu-
dents of the College will be in attend-
ance on that occasion. On the fol-
lo,ving evening, the loth of August,
the Philalethic Literary Society of the
College will hold its Grand Annual
Celebration, when an Oration and a
Poem will be delivered by t\VO of the
most gifted sons of California.
This change of time for the An-
nual' Commencement has been ren-
dered necessary by the unfinished
condition of our new Hall.
Yours, very respectfully,
A. VARS1, S. J.,
President.
Santa Clara College, May z Sth, 1870."
From A. Waldteufel, San Jose.
A PRACTICAL GRAMMAR OF . THE
GERMAN LANGUAGE. By HERMANN
D. WRAGE, A. M,
In this book, Messrs. D. Apple-
ton & Co. have added another to
the many works which endeavor to
smooth the ,yay to the acquisition
of a foreign language. The author
claims that the methods now in use
impose upon the memory of the pu-
pil too lnany rules, and the system of
learning which he forms is, to acquire
the language just as the infant does.
The book consists of exercises and
vocabularies, with the fundamental
principles of the German language
indicated in the heading of each les-
son. The theory demands the care-
ful attention of teachers. For sale
by A. Waldteufel, San Jose.
No number for the months of July
and August. " Earthquakes" will be
concluded in the September number.
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THE HUM~HNG-BIRD AND BUTTER-
FLY.-In a beautiful garden decked
with blooming flowers, a humming-
bird was sipping sweets from bloom
to bloom. Proud of his gold and
emerald plumage, he darted on his
shining wings, buzzing an d whizzing
as if to tell everyone that he was
there. At a short distance a bright
little butterfly was sailing along on
outspread wings silent and noiseless,
kissing the blooming rose-buds and
scarlet pinks, that seemed to beam
with joy at its approach. The hum-
ming-bird glanced with disdain upon
the butterfly, and poising himself on
his wings, said: "Oh ! the contempt-
ible little creature! Indeed Nature's
gifts are wasted upon you-pray, tell
me, what is the good you do? You
fly around, robbing the blossoms of
their sweets, and to what purpose?
Were I a flower, I would blush at
vour contact. Be not so proud of
;our glittering wings-i-soon the cold
blast of the north shall blow from
the moutain-top, to rob you of your
boasted colors, and cast you on the
ground to die." · 'True," said the
butterfly, "my life' is short, but my
days - were .not spept in vain. Do '
you see yonder trees shining with
gold and silver fruits? Those are
the fruits of my labor. When I
shall be no more, man shall find in
them precious silks and glossy vel-
vets. But pray, what have you done?
Poor thing! The beauty of your
sparkling hues shall also fade a\vay ;
your golden crest, your purple wings,
your ruby-colored throat, shall lose
their glory, and nothing shall remain
of you, but the empty hum of your
proud buzzing. -A. Raleigh. ,
Many years ago when Prof. ---
filled the chair of Modern Languages,
students 'wereno more decorous in the
recitation room than at present, One
day while the Professor was busy at
the board, some evil genius moved
H-- of '63 to throw a bunch of
lighted fire-crackers at his feet. The
effect may be better imagined than
described. As soon as he had re-
covered from his astonishment, the
Professor angrily burst forth with
"Who did that?" No one replying,
he addressed himself to our friend par-
ticularly; "Who did that, Mr. H-?"
"They came in through the window,
sir," responded he. "Did you see any
one out there ?" " Yes, sir." "Who
was it?" , 'I don't think I ought to
tell, sir. " "But you must tell."-
, , Well, sir, if you really illust know t
it was Professor Harrington. ':-Col-
lege Argus.
GOOD JOKE.-While up the river a
few days ago, says the Mississippi
Democrat, we heard a rich one on
some fellow whose name has escaped
us. He was paddling to Vicksburg
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in a dugout, and had been informed
of a locality called Rick's Bend, which
is eighteen miles around" and in one
place about one hundred yards across
He was advised to land at the narrow
point and drag his craft over ; but he
passed the spot without observing it,
and paddled on eighteen miles around
until he struck it on the other side.
"Landing at once he dragged his boat
across, and paddled on down with a
light heart, till he came within a few
paces of the same spot where he had
dragged across before. Thinking it
was a new cut-off, he went ashore
and tugged his canoe over again.
When he got back to the river a
second time, he sauntered around a
little to stretch himself, and soon
discovered an old newspaper, out of
which he had taken his breakfast
that morning. It was now about
sundown, and as he had paddled
thirty-six miles without any flattering
progress, he scuttled his dugout with
a hatchet, built a camp, and waited
till next day for a steamboat.
Many years ago, when Prof.
filled the chair of modern languages,
he habitually called on his class to
recite in alphabetical order. One of
the other Professors, surprised at the
uniform excellence of the recitations
in this department, suggested that he
should sometimes commence the rec-
itations with the other end of the '
class, and then note the result. The
suggestion was adopted; and accord-
ingly the next time the class met, the
following ,announcement was made:
"Gentlemen, I have usually called
for recitations in alphabetical order.
It has been suggested that I some-
times reverse the order, and therfore
you will take notice that after to-day,
I shall begin with the other end ~f the
class. "-J'ang Lang.
Some years ago an emigrant ship
arrived off the Battery in New York
harbor, and anchored near by the
old:Nortlz Carolina, which punctually
fired off. a ·gun at sunset each day.
On hearing the report of the gun, '
for the first time, an Irishman on
beard the emigrant vessel turned to
a sailor, and said in astonishment:
" Arrah! thin what's that?"
" That's sunset, you greeny," said
the sailor.
"Great Moses I"~ exclaimed Paddy,
"an' diz the sun go down with such
a clap as that in this counthry !"
Scholastic.
The m embers of a society in Maine,
bydint of long exertion had erected a
small church. One of the members
was dispatched to a .large town, to
request a noted divine to take part
in its dedication. Not getting his
errand exactly, he simply applied to
the minister to come and dedicate
the new church.
" What part do wish me to take?"
said the clergyman.
, 'Why, we want you to dedicate
the church, " was the reply.
" But do you want me to deliver the
sermon, or make the opening prayer,
or only make some remarks?"
"Why," exclaimed the brother,
piqued at the obtuseness of the min-
ister, "we simply want you to dedi-
cate the church-the whole on 'to It's
only seventy-five feet by fifty-want
you to dedicate it. ,"
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COLLEGE JOURNALISM.-In a recent
editorial in The Independent, the writer
sums up their 'work and usefulness
in the following words:
"The many College newspapers
are of the greatest use, and fully jus-
tify the outlay of time and' money
which they require. Every college,
of any vitality,. has a journal '; and al-
though they are by no means perfect
as yet, still these student-papers are
very creditable, and every year im-
prove in their appearance and their
su bstance. They are a sign of the
times, They indicate the influence
of culture in the world. They assert
the presence of a mighty body of men
'and women toiling under the best in-
spiration for the noblest intellectual
object. The immediate value of
these papers to the students is very
great. They are an incomparable
machinery for rhetorical practice.
The best ,yay to learn to use the
English language is to write for the '
columns of a newspaper. ' College
journals are also .great instruments of
manliness, industry and good order
among the students; they constantly
manufacture public opinion on the
right side. A good college paper is
worth more for the moral and gentle-
manly tone of college life than a li-
brary of by-laws, and an army of fac-
ulty spies."
The following notice is said to have
been torn from the postoffice door of
the same town where the church "vas
dedicated:
" Notise ! ! !-Teachzr fVanlzd.-
The scule in Holestown, being out
of a proceptor (the last one ha vin
been discharged fur want of incom,
petiveness.) Noe wun nede apply
without tha have the follerin kwalli-
ferkasun, towhit :-Tha must not be
agin the moderight use of licker, koz
zum of the skowlers air eddocated to
be licker dealers. Naw we dont want
noboddi witch belongs to the church,
seein as how that wood pregerdis the
mines of the children as menn)' up
here dont bleeve no sutch thing. He
III ust produce satisfacturre evidens that
he is agin all fannytic aberlishernesrs
wich hev soe oftin destroyed and diz-
zolved ower glorious unun, Rytin
must be tort, and uther hyer bran-
chiz.
Pose Script.-It is expected that
the teacher will git his health in-
choored, in order that there rna be
noe interrupshans ov the skule.
TABLE OF HONOR.
The first place in each class for the month of APRIL, 1870, as read ant on
FIR:::lT \ VED ~ESD:\ Y. \1[\ y 4 th
Christian Doctrine-
r st Class-]. C. ] ohnson.
zd Class--Alex. Campbell.
3d Class-Juan Canelo, R. Soto.
Mathematics-
I st or highest class, ---
z.d Class-W. Veuve.
3d Class-M. Walsh, H. Chappelet.
Ethics-]. McQuade.
Mental Philosophy-las. H. Campbell.
Organic Chemistry-Chas. F. Wilcox.
Geology-C. F. \Vilcox, R. G. Forbes.
Elementary Chemistry-J. T. Malone.
Physics-las. H. Campbell.
Greek-
zd Class-Frank Hubbard, J. T. Malone.
3d CI~ss-las. H. Campbell.
4th Class-W. P. Veuve, S. Rhodes.
5th Class-]ohn Price.
Latin-s-
z.d Class-A. 1. W. Kelly, F. Hubbard.
3d Class~]as. H. Campbell. .
4th Class-W. P. Veuve.
5th Class-John Price; D. G. Sullivan.
English-
rst Class-Rhetoric & Oratory-J.T. Ma-
lone, R. Cochrane, W. Breen.
zd Class-e-Rhetcric and Poetry-J. C.
] ohnson.
3d Class-H. Peyton.
4th Class-E. Graves.
5th Class-R. Soto, Juan Canelo.
German-F. Pfister.
Spanish-
z.d Class-]. Smith.
3d Class-Mason Wilson .
French-
1St Class-lOS. Ghirardelli, Chas. F. Wil-
cox.
z.d Class-W. P. Veuve.
3d Class-]. Poujade.
History-
1st Class-Lucien Burling.
z d Class-J. C. ] ohnson, ]. Chretien.
3d Class-las. ]udd..
4th Class-A. Levy, W. Fallon, E. Graves.
5th Class-] uan Canelo, R. Soto, W.
Whepley.
Geography-
1St Class-A. 1. W. Kelly.
zd Class-]. C. ] ohnson.
3d Class-las. Judd.
4th Class-W. Fallou, E. Graves, M.
Wat"sh.
5th Class-E. Newhall, R. Soto.
"
Arithmetic-
r st Class-W. Drown.
z.d Class-]. Kifer.
3d Class-A. Raleigh, H. Graves, R. Soto,
Geo. Mowry.
Book-keeping-
r st Class-F. Stock, ]. Radovich.
zd Class-s-M. Murray.
3d Class, r st Div.-P. Dunne.
zd Div.-H. Graves, A. Hill,].
Kifer, R. Soto.
Reading-
rst Class-Lucien Burling, L. Campbell.
" zd Div.-W. Marshall.
zd Class-Alf. Raleigh.
Orthography-
rst Class-J as. Dunne.
" zd Div.-Julian Burling.
z.d Class-Ed. Richardson.
Jable of I-Ionor.
Elocution-
r st Class-J. T. Malone.
z.d Class-Po Byrne, A. Forbes.
3d Class-Jas. Murphy.
4th Class-A. Hill.
5th Class-J aun Canelo, Thos. Egan, L.
Palmer.
Penmanship-
r st Class-Juan Cando, J. Coddington.
zd Class-W. Fallon, J. Atchison.
3d Class-John Byrne, D. Egan
Flute-W. Newhall.
Brass Instrument-Jos. Ghirardelli.
Violin-
rst Div.-Alex. Lenz.
zd Div.-J. Burling.
Drawing-
Linear, rst Div.-J. Chretien.
zd Div.-W. Newhall.
Landscape-H. Peyton.
Figure-\V. Marshall, - Englebret.
(Classes of the PREPARATORY DEPARTMENT are omitted.)
SULLYAN & CO.
CLOAK &SI-IAW"L HOUSE
14-, Montgomery Street,
SAN F RAN CIS C O.
EDWARD BOSQUI & co.
Book and Job Printers
BOOK·BINDERS ·
AND
'BLANK BOOK MANUFACTURERS
Leidesdorff Street, from Clay to Commercial
SAN FRANCISCO.
Strangers are cordially invited to visit the Establishment.
THE OWL
A Magazine, Edited by the Boys of Santa Clara College, Cal.
The colum"ns of the OWL, filled with only original matter, are devoted to
SCIENTIFIC AND" HISTORICAL ESSAYS;
TALES, DRAMAS, POETRY, HUMOR;
MISCELLANEOUS NOTES AND BOOK NOTICES ";
CLASS-STANDING.
Our State, taking such rapid strides in all lines of progress, is not at all backward in that of
Educational Institutions. A reflex of the interior of one of its most prominent Colleges ought
to meet with liberal encouragement from every person who feels an active interest in "education .
It is the endeavor of the Editors strictly to exclude all matter of a puerile nature, and give the
Magazine a literary merit, and a fair standing among other periodicals. They desire to make it,
not a mere novelty, as being the only California College Magazine, but a source of pleasure and
profit to the general reader. How far they are successful, the work itself proclaims.
The OWL contains about fifty pages of double-columned reading matter, and appears ten
months in the year. It is handsomely printed, in one of the principal typographical establish-
ments of San Francisco, and will well bear comparison with any American magazine in this
respect.
The articles are secured by copy-right.
TERMS:
$2.5° per annum, (payable in advance), 30 cts. per single number.
An extra copy will be sent gratis for each club of five names.
Back numbers may always be obtained at the office, or from agents. Postage on the OWL,
within the United States, is 24 cts. a year, payable at the office where received. The necessary
amount must accompany foreign subscriptions.
Agents:
IN SAN FRANCISCO,
M. Flood, Bookseller, 727 Market Street; Peter N. Ryan, 40 Fourth Street; W. E. Loomis,
cor. Washington and Sansome; A. D. Bancroft & Co., Market Street.
IN SAN JosE,
A. Waldteufel, Bookseller, Knox's Block.
4N EXOELLENT ADVER:L'ISING MEDIUM.
The circulation of the OWL has already attained a very respectable latitude, and is constantly
on the increase .
TERMS FOR EACH INSERTION, MONTHLY.
Outside Cover, full page,
Inside " "
$ 1 0 00
5 00
3 00
2 00
half-page,
quarter-page,"
Facing Index, full page,
Inside pages, "
"
$10 00
10 00
6 00
4 00
half-page,
quarter-page, -
"
"
Advertisements and articles must be in by the fifth of the month to secure insertion in the
succeeding number.
PEOPLES
Insurance Company
FIRE AND ML~RINE.
Capital, - - .$200;000
Total Assets, $325,000
Office, 16 Merchants' Exchange, California St. .
SAN FRANClS(:~O.
DIRECTORS.
MILTON S. LATHAM.
JOHN H. WISE,
W. SCHOLLE,
A. EBERl-IART,
JOHN R. HITE,
WM. FISHEL,
ROBERT HAIGHT,
1. IVANCOVICH,
R. SHERWOOD,
~. ,V. BRADLEY,
E. L. GOLDSTEIN,
J. T. DEAN,
D. D. COLTON,
W . B. HOOPER,
C. F. MAC DERMOT,
B. l\1ENDESSOLLE,
HENRY TOOMY,
JOHN FLANAGAN,
P. MEAGHER,
E. J. DELANEY,
JAlVIES PHELAN,
A. ,V. JEE,
CHAS. J. DEERING,
C. W. KELLOGG,
D. J. OLIVER,
This Company issues .I i' I R E POLICIES on Warehouses, Stores
and Merchandise therein; Dwellings and their coritents r
Leases, Rents, and other I nsurable Property; and Time,
Open, and Special Marine policies on Hulls, Cargoes, .
Freight, Treasure, Commission and Profits to and from all .
parts of the world. \
c. F. MacDERMOT, President
JOHN H. 'WISE', Vice-President
H. G. HORNER, Secretary
GEORGE H. BIGELO'W, General Agent
~ A. .WALDTEUFEL
Importer and Dealer 111
Books, Stationery, Sheet Music
. .
Musical Instruments, Fancy Goods, Etc. ,
~geut fDt ~~itkeriug 3: i DU's ~tlebrateb 'iaUDfDdes .
PIANOS ,~ O R SALE OR ,TO RENT.
Catholic Books, 'and others, in all their
different branches.
LIBERAL mSCO~NT MADE TO COLLEGES, SCHO,OLS, AND LIBRARIES.
Foreign Books imported to order at short notice 'and small
advance, - (
A. W ALDTEUFEL,
Santa 'Clara Street, Knox'sBlock, San-Jose.
